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From Grimsby Point. 


Serene, ’neath haze and heaven, mile on mile 
The blue lake slumbers through the Autumn day ; 

Yet softly dimples to a tender smile 
When the wind wantons over in his play, 

Seeming with such caress to whispering say : 

The earth, grown sere and sad, I cannot woo; 

But we,-to waft the languorous hours away, | 
May seek in them our earliest to renew, | 
When Spring with love and life did all the world 

endue! 


And thus caressed, cajoled, the tender lake, 
As one in gentle sleep who hears, or seems 
To hear the voice soft-bidding her awake ! 
And taste the consummation of her dreams, | 
Bright with the glory of such waking gleams! | 
A thousand fancies shimmer o’er her face, 
All gilded by the sun’s unclouded beams ; 
And swift the ardent wind, in eager chase, 
Stirs into freshening life each wave by his em- 
brace! 


“And from these heights what prospect I survey ! 
Beneath this vantage-ground whereon I stand 
Stretches, the ward of mountain and of bay, 
The fruitful garden of an envied land. 
Beneath, before, and far on either hand 
Orchards and vineyards, and the peaceful reign 
Of fair prosperity, from steep to strand, 
Bless each broad acre of the plenteous plain 
Soft smiling to the lake, that charmed smiles back 


again. 


The year declines; yet the declining year 
With his youth's vernal warmth his age instils. 
Summer has gone, yet seems to linger here 
To the autumnal summit of these hills. 
A languorous sense of calm Elysian thrills 
The tranquil noon ; and, as a child in sleep 
Laughs at some play, rehearsed, his dreaming fills, 
The brown earth, smiling in her slumber deep, 
Of her lost Summer's prime a memory doth keep. 


The orchard village, drowsing 'mid its leaves, 
Lies dreaming at, the mapled mountain's base ; 
And lingering here, Imagination weaves 
Her web of epic fancy o’er the place. 
Here, through the sombre forest, in the chase 
The Mohawk roamed, and toiled the pioneer; 
There ran the trail where strode a warrior race ; 
And one, a name to patriot memory dear, 
Who by his fall his own immortal fame did rear! } 


And o’er these hills, a telegraph of flame, 
The beacons blazed on every topmost height— 
A sacred fire! that rose in Freedom's name 
An invocation for the cause of right; 
Kindling that other flame until its light 
Withered invasion in its primal shock. 
How, like a vibrant echo of their might, 
Our grandsires’ message thrills this rugged rock, 
Breathing their fame, and his—tried and intrepid 
Brock ! 


Swift to the scene, made glorious by his power, 
I see him ride that morn which gave a day 
Bequeathing one imperishable hour 
What time he perished foremost in the fray. 
Ardent with loyal heat he spurs away ! 
And at each fleet, unfaltering stride, more near © 
The deep-mouthed cataract sounds its reveille: 
Booming its resonant warning in his ear, lyear! 
As it has thundered his through each remembering 
Oct. 13, 1897. CHARLES GORDON ROGERS. 


Note to lust verse.—On the morning of October 1%, 
1812, Brock was at Fort George (Niagara-on-the- 
Lake) when word was brought to him of the Yankee 
invasion at Queenston. He at once rode furiously 
thither, and when he arrived at the threatened 
point his uniform was covered with mud. from head 
to foot. But that mud was the soil of his country; 
and he covered uniform and soil and country with 
xlory. undimmed by the lapse of years, when he fell 
that day at the head of his brave men.—C. G. R. 


Around Town. 


All the Monday evening papers came out with 
scare-heads over a New York Sun letter from 
Juneau, Alaska, announcing that United States 
adventurers had planned to make “a Jameson 
Raid on the Klondike,” seize Dawson City and 
hoist the Stars and Stripes. It was stated that 
the news of this came from U. S. Commissioner 
J. N. Smith of Dyea, and that warning was 
being sent by the same mail to Attorney- 
General McKenna at Washington. The des- | 
patch went on to say: 

Jones of Port Townsend, the newspaper man, who | 
was the first man appointed United States Commis- 


sioner at St. Michael, and J, J. Rutledge, the U. S. 

deputy marshal at Circle City, are said to be the 

chief filibusterers. Jones did not get to St. Michael | 
promptly on his appointment, and it was said at 
once that he had resigned. So Sheppard of Ne- 
braska was appointed in his gree. Both Jones and 
Rutledge are venturesome fellows, quite capable ot 
conceiving and trying to carry out such a scheme. 


Jones and Rutledge are said to be relying upon 
the fact that about five thousand miners are in 
the Klondike, and “‘ nearly all of them citizens 
of the United States,” and that a large force could 
be raised to overawe or overcome, if necessary, 
the small body of Canadian Mounted Police. 
There is much gold to be seized, and claims be- 
longing to the Crown. 

io 

Wild and improbable as this sounds, it is, 
unfortunately, not to be idly dismissed as a 
newspaper scare. Anyone who read, during the 
summer, certain leading New York, Chicago 
and San Francisco newspapers would have 
been warranted in suspecting that some such 
scheme was even then on foot. In this paper, ; 
on August 14, I wrote an article expressing the 
opinion that such a scheme was being pro- 
moted. In that article I said: 

It is only too plain t/aat the peace of North America 
is to-day at the mercy of the adventurer who stands 
with loaded revolvers on his hips beside a gravel Le 
of gold, hearing a mounted policeman explain the 
laws that exist where the miner expected to en- 
counter no law. The peace of the continent rests 
not with New York and Toronto, or Washington 
and Ottawa, but with these two armed men standing 
apart, with untold wealth to quarrel over, each de- 


fiantly sure of an unconquerable power behind him 
to support any quarrel he may cultivate. 


After pointing out that the men who were 
going to the Klondike from San Francisco and 
Seattle were being provoked into dangerous 
moods by the only newspaper that fell into 


their hands, I said : 

A desire for territorial acquisition burns now in 
the blood of the republic, It has Hawaii in hand and 
Cuba in view. With fabulously rich gold_ fields 
largely held in possession by citizens of the United 
States: with no formidable Canadian forces to resist 
or institutions to oppose ; with the seizure of Hawaii 
to inspire them and the wild advice of the Jingo 
press to guide them, what more likely than that 
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adventurers from the United States will undertake 
a sort of Jameson Raid in the Klondike this fall or 
next spring ? 

That was written three months ago, and now 
from a United States source comes the story 
that such a raid is to take place, and that 
Jones and Rutledge are the leaders of it—two 
men of some official consequence. The report 
may be false, yet it at least indicates that the 
idea is not absent. If Jones and Rutledge are 
not planning a raid, at least it is certain that 
the idea of such a raid has occurred to U.S. 
Commissioner Smith at Dyea, or to a corres- 
pondent at Juneau. In three months the idea 
has developed into what may at least be de- 
scribed as a possibility. Since August 14 
nothing has occurred to alter the opinion I 
then expressed : 


I believe there is a conspiracy on foot, in which 
several leading newspapers are implicated, to grab 
the Klondike country with the aid of adventurers, 
sent there for the purpose of inciting the miners to 
commit the act of seizure, whereupon, possibly, 
United States infantry may cross from Alaska 
ostensibly to protect life and property. 


Adelaide Street West. 


* 


* * 

On the very day that this letter to the Sun is 
alleged to have been mailed from Juneau, 
October 21, there appeared a special despatch 
from Washington in a Chicago paper and in 
the San Francisco Bulletin, announcing that 
the Government had decided to appoint a 
military governor for Alaska, with headquarters 
at St. Michael, to send him up with a strong 





j about the same time. 





TORONTO, CANADA, NOV. 6, 1897. 


new City Hall is a reproach to this generation. 
Let us look back a few years. The plans for 
the new City Hall and those for the new 
Ontario Parliament Buildings were prepared 
But the Government 
contract was let in 1886 and the city contract ! 
was not let until July, 1889. The Parliament 
Buildings were built at a cost of $1,300,000, and 
within six years from the day the contract was 
let the Government buildings were completed 
and occupied. 


* 


* * 

The new City Hall contract was let in 1889, 
and eight years have gone by, and still the | 
center of the city is disfigured with all kinds of 
rubbish, and the Mayor of Toronto is at sea as 
to when, if ever, the building is to be finished. 
The contract for the masonry, etc., was let to 
Mr. Neelon, and he was under penalties to have | 
the work done in July, 1894. In 1892 the city’s 
architect took the work out of the contractor's | 
hands, when there was, presumably, but 
eighteen months of work to be done, and he 
has spent five years at the work and it is not 
finished yet. 


* 
a 


In August, 1892, I pointed out that it was 
costing the city a large sum per annum to have 
this building hanging unfinished on our hands. | 
In that year it was not even dreamed that the 





work would drag along into 1897. Even now ; 
who can say that it will be ready in 1898? And | 


ied we alee 
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year, without a cent of return, I doubt if the | 
Bank of Montreal could have indulged in such 
a mad and mismanaged investment without | 
going bankrupt. 
* 
It is now given out that the proposed deal be- | 
tween the St. James Cemetery people and the 
city is indefinitely wiped off the slate. If this 
is true, and if the simulated disagreement 
between the Board of Control and the Ceme- | 
tery Board answers all the purposes of a real | 
disagreement, then steps should be taken to 
have it laid down as a principle that not | 
another foot of ground within the city limits | 
shall be available for cemetery purposes. It is | 
against the sense of the age that burials should | 
take place under the windows of living peisons, 
and everywhere cemeteries are being moved 
back and away from populous centers. Public 
policy and private interest join in requiring a } 
final declaration of purpose on the city’s part 
in regard to cemeteries, for it stands to reason 
that while matters remain as at present the 
lands adjoining places of burial are under a sort 
of doom, which depresses their value, retards 
their development, and prevents them yielding 
as much in taxes as they should. For instance, 
that Castle Frank property is now under the 
shadow of a tombstone. It can never be built 
up nor developed in whole or in part until the 
present menace that it will next year or | 
some day be made eligible for burial pur- | 


* 





A COTTAGE IN THE ISLE OF WIGHT. 


body of troops and place Alaska under military 
law. The Bulletin screamed over this item of 
news as a matter of the greatest significance. 
At Dyea and Skagway there is an unorgan- 
ized army of adventurers who are in particu- 
larly bad mood, and among them there are sure 
to be men ready for any enterprise, however 
dangerous, that would promise to take a dreary 


| winter off their hands and to enrich them. 


We are not so well posted as to the conditions 
that prevail at Dawson City, but we may well 
infer that there is, or will be, much suffering 
there, and where gold and hunger meet, there 
might well be a madcap population. 
* 
Even if one scoffs at the idea of a raid on 
Dawson City there is now, and there was in 
August, reason for guarding against such an 
attempt on the part of madcaps. Without 
suggesting that the United States Government 
would ‘have a hand in promoting such a fili- 
bustering scheme, we might find, with surprise, 
that the republic would move rather slowly in 
preventing the attempt being made by private 
adventurers, for we know very well that Mc- 


| 
| 


Kinley’s backers are scouring the earth fora | 


pretext for organizing a standing army, which, 
when once called into existence, will not be 
allowed to disperse, but will reraain to ‘“‘swallow 
up discontented men and overawe dangerous 
ones,” in the interests of capital, as I have be- 
fore expressed it. 

* = * 

For years it has been the habit of the Mayor 
of Toronto or some alderman to discover in the 
month of November that there is being built, 
or should be under course of construction, a 
new City Hall and Court House on Queen street 
at the head of Bay street. Mayor Shaw out- 
stripped the aldermen this fall in making the 
happy discovery that there is an unfinished 
City Hall on our hands. He wants to know 
what we are going to do about it this year? 
‘*We” shall probably do what ‘ we” have done 
for ten years past—shout for a few weeks and 
| then let things drift along as usual. 


| ” 
7 * 
| The history in full of the building of that 


| 


| 


; its construction. 


that building will cost $2,500,000, not to men- 


tion the enormous losses entailed and the | 


prosperity postponed through the tardiness of las it is possible that the surrounding acres | 


Land and all, it was at first 
to cost $800,000 ; it has now mounted to $2,500,- 
000, and may yet go to $3,000,000. 

Pad 

Does the Mayor of Toronto, or any alderman, 
or any official of the city, know anything what- 
ever about that building? Has any representa- 
tive of the city’s interests had the hardihood to | 
cross-examine Mr. Lennox as to his intentions ? 
I do not believe that there is a living man who 
knows where the city stands in regard to that 
building, except Mr. Lennox. He has been | 
given a free hand. He has been as free as if he | 
were building a monument to himself out of 
his private purse. 

At various times it has been stated that Mr. 
Lennox intends to claim two salaries for his 
work—one as architect and another as “ man- 
ager” and agent for the city since the day he 
superseded the contractor. 

Mr. Lennox has never explained himself. No 
alderman or mayor has demanded and secured 
any statement of his intention from the archi- 
tect. He goes along from month to month and 
year to year, and the city does not know what 
salary he is getting. 

Let Mr. Lennox explain himself. The columns 
of this paper are open to him for this purpose. 


My dear Mr. Lennox, it is rumored that 
you will demand so much per day for your 
services in connection with the building of 
the new City Hall, and as the work, wnder 
your guidance, has already dawdled along 
for three years and three months beyond 
the date on which the contractor, whom 
you deposed, was bound to have it com- 


| poses, 


| cremation instead of by the slow process of 





pleted, this question of salary becomes im- 

portant and significant. Kindly answer 

in the next issue of this paper, and oblige 

a public whose representatives ignore all 

but the trivialities of civic business. 

e 2 

Let us suppose that that building was being 
erected as an investment by a private company, 
to be rented to tenants and to pay for itself. 
Could a private company build it by such slow 
stages without going bankrupt? Swallowing 
up hundreds of thousands of dollars year after 


is removed. A man will not buy an | 
acre of it and build a residence there so long | 
the 


may be dotted with tombs. Not only 


interests of the present owners of those lands, 


the menace against that property should be | 
removed by the affirming of the principle that 
no more lands within the city shall be available | 
for cemetery purposes. The welfare of living 
people should be paramount, and the city 
should be dedicated to the activities of the 
quick, not to the repose of the dead. 


* 
” * 


Eventually we may progress so far that there 
will no longer be cemeteries as we have them | 
now, the bodies of the dead being dissipated by 


interment and decay. So far, sentiment is 
strong enough to repel reason in regard to 
cremation, but sentiment becomes gradually 
amenable to reason through slow degrees of | 
yielding. A son never feels quite all the senti- 
ments of his father, or if he have them all, 
some are in diminished effect, and so a genera- 
tion or two may bring quite a change in the | 
sentiment regarding the interment of a body. 

There was, there is yet, an objection raised to 

cremation on religious grounds by some of 

those who believe in the material resurrection ; 
of the actual body, just as if the cremation of a 

body would interpose some obstacle to its 

revival. In time it will be realized that 

whether a body is absorbed by the earth 

through interment, or absorbed by the atmos- 

phere through cremation, it is equally dis- 

pelled for time and equally available for 

eternity. And if we could all assure our souls 

that we are as safe in the theory of things as 

the Christian martyrs who were burned at the 

stake, we need not hesitate to ieave our ashes 

in an urn rather than our poor bones in a pit. 





* * 

Long processions go up daily and hourly from 
every city and town and village to the places of 
burial. Funerals have been made as expensive 
as possible, so that a family is often involved in 
debt for a year after the loss of achild. Ifthe 


| Burial 


| mortal 
| but the general policy of the city demands that | 


sphere of the funeral was to deliver the un- 
inhabited body into the care of the State for 
cremation all would be simpler, and a waste of 


| money that is often wicked in the special cir- 
cumstances of some families would be stopped. 


In the present state of the public mind it sounds 
harsh to even discuss this question, for while 
most men can think of cremation as it would 


| affect themselves, they rather draw back from 


contemplating it as affecting those near them. 
The old idea is strong in us and will take a lot 
of killing. 


* 
* * 


The number of deaths in the Province of 
Ontario in the year 1895 was 22,461. What 
would be a fair average to set down as the cost 
ofa funeral? In looking for an answer to that 
I have turned up the papers of the Canadian 
Reform Association, an organization 
which aims to reduce the cost of funerals, 
and in its circular I find clause which 
says that it ‘“‘is already a position 
to assure its members that the total cost of an 
appropriate funeral, such as the officers of the 
Association would recommend (exclusive of 
the grave) to a member of the Association 
residing in Toronto, need not exceed $25.” An 
association that aims to abolish the absurd 
extravagances that attend funerals, names $25 
(exclusive of the grave) as the cheaper figure 
already accomplished. It would not, perhaps, 
be unfair to multiply the number of deaths in 
the province by 25 to get an approximate of 
the cost of funerals in Ontario for the year 1895. 
This gives us $561,525 as the sum spent in 
funerals in Ontario in a year. Perhaps the 
real figure reached one million dollars, and 
half the deaths occurred in, and one-third the 
cost was borne by, families that found it hard 
enough to feed and clothe the living without 
indulging in barbaric display over the dead. 


a 
in 


* * 

In the meantime, then, may the Burial 
Reform Association prosper. Its honorary 
president is Hon. G. W. Allan, and the honor- 
ary vice-presidents are leading men in the vari- 
ous churches. The president is Mr. J. W. 
Langmuir, the vice-president is Mr. Beverley 
Jones, and the secretary-treasurer is Mr. F. E. 
Titus, room 27, Bank of Commerce Building, 
Toronto. The organization aims to free us 
from a thraldom against which individuals are 
powerless. The prospectus says: ‘At the 
time of bereavement we are often too much 
crushed to think at all about such matters, (as 
details of expense), and are left very much in 
the hands of those whose interest it is to make 
our grief profitable to their trade. Then there 
is the too common delusion that our sorrow 
for the loss of the departed, and our honor to 
them, is to be measured by the amount we 
spend on their funerals. The fashions set by 
the wealthy are imitated by many who can in 
no way afford it, and, in many instances, the 
burden incurred involves positive cruelty.” 
All of which is true, and known to be true, in 
every part of Canada. Individuals can do noth- 
ing; a strong association can work a complete 
reform. 


* 
* * 


Archbishop Cleary’s private secretary has 
“explained” the famous mandate, and came 
as near to apologizing for it as the dignity of 
his master would permit. Roman Catholics in 
the archiepiscopal diocese of Kingston may, it 
seems, follow a Protestant corpse along the 
road, but they must hang around the door of a 
church until the service is over, and they must 
stand outside and peer over the cemetery fence. 
Sens of the church will repudiate this compro- 
mise, for rather than play this skulking part at 
a funeral they will absent themselves alto- 
gether. To the Protestant mind the most 
singular thing is the announcement that the 
mandate is not retroactive. As an afterthought 
the prelate graciously enacts that he will not 
hold those guilty of mortal sin who committed 
sin before he spoke on the subject. 
Examined minutely, this means that the sin is 
only a sin in his individual opinion—it is his to 
enforce or to annul—and such affirmations of 
authority in trifles over the immortal souls of 
thousands are not accepted without mental 
resistance in this age. 

* ” * 

In contrast with Archbishop Cleary’s man- 

date we have the liberal and big-souled utter- 


ances of Archbishop Walsh at St. Catharines 


and Rev. Dr. McGlynn at the funeral of Henry 
George in New York. His Grace the Arch 
bishop of Toronto spoke as a broad-minded 
man who realizes our differences in creed, yet 
attaches necessary weight to the consideration 
that for purposes of society and citizenship we 
are and must be one people, with common 
aims, sympathies and cordial confidences. It 
was a fine utterance and will do much to take 
out the sting of Archbishop Cleary’s deliver- 
ance. Rev. Dr. McGlynn took part in the 
funeral of Henry George along with Rev. 
Lyman Abbott, Rev. Heber Newton and Rev. 
M. Gottheil. Did he commit a mortal sin ? 
This priest, famed for his eloquence, his intel- 
lect and his work among the poor, said : 


This palace, not dedicated to religion, but to in 
dustry or recreation or art, has to-day been conse- 
crated. Westand upon ground that is made sacred 
by what remains of aman who was raised up by a 
peculiar Providence of the Father in Heaven to de- 
liver messages to men of truth, of righteousness, of 
justice, of peace and fraternity. He died in his 
struggle for what? For the chair of the Mayoralty 
of New York? No! That was not for him. That 
was altogether too small for him. He died in a 
struggle upon which he willingly, gladly and en- 
thusiastically entered to deal blows, aye, and willing 
to take blows in a conflict for the rights of men. The 
chair of the President of the United States were all 
too small for such a man. 

This man was not merely philosopher and sage, 
but he was a seer, a prophet, a fore-runner, a 
preacher, sent of God, and we can say it with all 
reverence, in all soberness in the very language of 
the Christian Scriptures describing a message of the 
forerunner of God: *‘There was aman sent of God 
whose name was John, and not as a minister of 
Christ.” And I feel that Iam not guilty of any pro- 
fanation of Sacred Scripture in saying that there 
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was a man sent of God whose name was Henry 
George. 

lam here to repeat what I said eleven years ago, 
and what I have never repented of ae said, that 
surely it was a peculiar providence of G that took 
this life with so little schooling, this printer's boy at 
the case, this seaman lad, before the mast on the 
high seas, circumnavigating the globe; this tramp 
printer looking for occupation to maintain his life, 
as he was puzzling the magnificent brain in that 
dome-like head with this gigantic economic problem, 
as his heart was tortured with the grief, the misery, 
the pride, the care of the exterminating poverty 
that he witnessed on every hand, asking the ques- 
tion: ‘Oh, Lord, why is this? W hy does the victory 
so often seem to come to the wrong and the proud 
and the strong, and the conscienceless so often 
succeed in disturbing, in outwitting, in kee ping 
down, in robbing, in exterminating masses of men? 
Is this God's family? Is this God's kingdom on 
earth ?” 

Surely there was a singular Providence which 
raised up such a man as that by reaching the hand 
that he has reached, so that dying as he has died, the 
whole world is shocked, 
turned. He has died just as he should have died. It 
were a pity that that man should have been elected | 
Mayor of New York. It was well that he was spared | 


the heart of the world is | 


ronto, Mrs. Philpotts, Miss Hilda Lowe, Mrs. 
H. Allan Bate and Mrs. T. Cameron Bate. 

Mrs. William Rowan of Winnipeg is in town, 
the guest of Mrs. Louis Coutlee, Daly avenue. 

Sir John Carling has been in town lately, the 
guest of his daughter, Mrs. Vernon Nicholson. 

Sir Louis Davies has boughteSir John *Car- 
ing’s handsome house in Metcalfe street. This 
house is a Ministerial residence, as it has for 
years always been owned or rented by a Cabinet 
Minister. 

The Misses Larmouth of Montreal are in 
town visiting Mr. and Mrs. Peter Larmouth of 
Lisgar street. 

Sir Frank Smith of Toronto spent several 
days in town this week. 

Hon. Mr. Blair and Miss Blair have arrived 
|in town. Mrs. Blair and family have been here 
for a couple of months. 





the ignoble strife and the dull care of a mere admin- 
istrative office. I repeat, none of your administrative 
offices was worthy of this spirit, of this seer, of this | 
poetic soul, of this prophetic soul, of this messenger | 
from God. He died just when he should have died, 
and just as he ought to have died. 


* 


* * 
The proposed square—to be known as Vic- 


toria square—fronting the new City Hall, is | 
one of those good, sensible and far-seeing ideas | 
for the betterment of the city which are too | 


often rejected until the opportunity is gone. 
We all remember the proposal that the corner 
of King and Yonge streets should be enlarged 


and rounded off. 
suggestion was made and found much favor, 


but nothing was actually done until the Janes | 


Building was erected and made it almost im- 
possible, and now another new building on the 


About seven years ago this | 


Mr. Henry de Windt, formerly of the Pall 
| Mall Gazette, has been in town this week on 
his way to Montreal, where he will spend the 
winter. 

The Misses Sparks, Kilmington Place, who 
have been visiting Mrs. Ewing in Montreal, 
| have returned home. 
| Mrs. H. Bate, Daly avenue, who has been 
| visiting her daughter, Mrs. Lansing Lewis in 
| Montreal, has returned home. 
| Mrs. Pringle of Toronto is in town, the guest 
| of her mother, Mrs. Stanton. 

Mrs. William Gibson has been in town all 
this week. 

Lieut.-Col. Markham of the St. John, N. B., 
| Sun is in town, staying at the Russell House. 
| Mr. Charles McCaul, a son of the late Dr. 
McCaul, Toronto, is in town. 





other corner has made it quite so. Then it was 
urged three years ago to widen and round off | 
the corners of Queen a1fa Yonge, but the doing | 
of this was deferred until it became impos- 
sible. 


the millions the new City Hall; 


features of | 


spent on 


if the beauties and impressive 
that building which cost, and will cost, so | 
much are not to be smothered and buried, 


there must be a square in front of it. 
thing is not done now we may be sure that it 
will never be done. Itis to be hoped that the 
Council will realize this. From a business 
standpoint an exceptionally fine opportunity is 


presented of getting the square just now, on | 
terms that will cost the city nothing but what | 


will be reimbursed to it; and apart from in- 
creased values and higher assessments on sur- 
rounding property, 
upon the present generation alone, but on suc- 
cessive ones. There is, too, the option of buy- 
ing at any time on the present basis of value. 
The proposal is one to which there can be no | 
sound or successful opposition. MACK. 





If the city is to get back something for | 


If the | 


the payments do not fall | 


Mrs. Perley of St. Alban’s is in town, the 
| guest of her mother-in-law, Mrs. Henry Perley. 
| On Monday evening Miss Minota Isbester 
| gave a small dance for Miss Sophy Tupper, 
| daughter of Sir Charles Hibbert Tupper. 

Mr. and Mrs. McRae, who spent the summer 
| at Billing’s Bridge, have taken a suite of rooms 
| in a house in Metcalfe street. 
| Mrs. Ami isin Montreal visiting her father, 
Mr. George Burland. 

Mrs. Hayter Reed has returned from New 
York, where she spent a couple of weeks. 

Ottawa, Nov. 4, ‘97. 


| 





Social and Personal. 





Society is looking forward to the R. C. Y. C. 
ball, announced to be held in the Pavilion on 
November 19. It is always the most important 
function of the season, and the ball this year 
appears likely to outshine any of the former 
| entertainments given by the old club. Their 
Excellencies the Governor-General and Lady 
| Aberdeen havé signified their intention of being 





A Canadian Star. 


Arthur 





makes her initial bow in A 


Lady of Quality. 
Specially reported for SarURDAY NIGHT. 

New York, Nov. 1.—Julia Arthur has been 
at school now for twelve years, studying hard 
to perfect herself in the artistic portraiture | 
of character. To-night was her commence- | 
ment day. She graduated with the highest | 
honors at Wallack’s Theater, receiving her | 
diploma as a brilliant star with the seal of | 
metropolitan approval enthusiastically affixed. 

The female portion of the dramatic profession 
a = may now be di- 
; vided into Julia 
Arthur and other 
_ actresses. The| 

\ young Canadian, 
-. witha very lively 

starring bee in| 

her bonnet, start- 
‘ed out several 

years ago on the | 

modern theat- 

rical crusade— 

the quest of the 

golden play. At 
last she has found it—a distinct novelty—con- 
taining a series of thrills—in A Lady of Quality, | 
produced to-night at Wallack’s Theater, which | 
was packed even to the lobby. This event was | 
the most fashionable of the season: the metro- 
politan debut as a star of an actress already | 
famous, coupled with the first presentation 
hefore the footlights in New York of a/! 
drama founded on the famous story of a famous 
novelist. The verdict to-night was unequivocal ; 
the new star is a brilliant success; the play 
made the strongest hit of the season; the pro- 
duction is the tinest since Sir Henry Irving was 
here, and the cast is excellent. Frances Hodg- 
son Burnett is to be congratulated upon having | 
her unconventional heroine portrayed by the | 
superb Julia Arthur, for she was fascinating as | 
Clorinda; her magnetism is wonderful; her | 
art consummate—a brunette edition of la Bern- | 
hardt. An enchanting ideal of a passionate 
beauty, she broke three commandments in the | 
play and numberless hearts in the audience. 
There were many floral tributes, the enthu- 
siasm was unbounded, and Miss Arthur was 
givea a total of twenty-one curtain calls. To- 
night’s performance places her in the coveted 
place left vacant by the retirement of Mary 
Anderson. 

The audience represented the fashion and 
culture of New York, and their applause, 
accorded with unusual ard inereasing enthu- 
siasm throughout the performance, was a 
gracious tribute to the ample endowments of 
beauty and intellect that Nature has given 
this young girl whose brilliant achievements, 
crowned by this newest triumph, would seem 
now to entitle her to be esteemed the foremost 
artiste of America. Julia Arthur's future 
should be all that could possibly be desired by 
ambition united with genius. Hurrah for 
Canada! 

To-night’s welcome and seal make it quite 
certain that an attraction which will be New 
York’s for many weeks to come is Miss Julia 
Arthur in A Lady of ene, 

vy 


Julia 
| 
1 


| 
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Julia Arthur. 


J. THOROLD. 





Society at the Capital. 





Their Excellencies the Governor-General and 
the Countess of Aberdeen arrived here last | 
Saturday at two o'clock and proceeded at once | 
to Rideau Hall. They will not entertain dur- | 
ing their short stay here, but Lady Aberdeen 
will preside on Thursday evening at a meeting | 
of the Women’s National Council, and has also | 
called a meeting to promote the Victorian | 
Order of Nurses scheme, of which we have 
heard nothing here for some time. 

Madame Trudeau gave a tea on Friday last | 
which was much enjoyed by those present. 
Madame Trudeau was assisted in receiving by 








her daughter, Mrs. Archie Stewart. Among 
those present were: Lady Laurier, Mrs. Guer- 
deau, Mrs. Belcourt, Mrs. Lamothe, Mrs. 


Lynch, Mrs. Henderson, Mrs. Pringle of To- 


| white roses. 


| guests present were: 


| Baker, Mrs. 


| the numerous and handsome presents were a 
| silver tea-service from Sheriff Hall of Vancou- 


| present, and the club officials, in order to suit 
| the engagements of Their Excellencies, fixed 
the date for November 19. 
| young ladies will make their ‘first appear- 


It is said that many 


ance” at this ball. The decoration committee 


Arthurs, it is necessary to say that the invita- 
tion list will necessarily be much smaller than 
reported, owing to the fact that St. Thomas’ 
church is not large, and there is no desire to 
provoke acrush. The wedding will take place 
on November 24, in the presence of the family 
relatives and only a small circle of immediate 


friends. 
* 


A pleasant home wedding took place at the 
residence of Dr. and Mrs. Rear, 106 Brunswick 
avenue, on Tuesday, October 19, when their 
pretty and accomplished daughter, Stella 
Alberta, was united in marriage to Rev. W. A. 
Laughlin of Toronto. The bride was attired in 
a gown of organdie and chiffon, with veil of 
tulle caught up with a wreath of flowers and 
jeweled crescent, and carried a large bouquet 
of white roses. The bride received many com- 
pliments owing to her beautiful and stately 
appearance. She was assisted by her brides- 
maids, Miss Lillian Pascoe and Miss Alice Rice, 
who were dressed in pink silk trimmed -with 
chiffon. Miss Ida Hogg, a cousin of the bride, 
was the maid of honor, and was prettily 
dressed in white India silk trimmed with lace. 
Mr. James Rear, brother of the bride, was 
groomsman. Promptly at 6.30 p.m. the strains 
of the Wedding March announced the coming 
of the bride, who entered upon the arm of her 
father, Dr. William Rear. The ceremony was 
performed by Rev. A. Gilray, pastor of the Col- 
lege street Presbyterian church, under a beauti- 
ful arch of roses, smilax and chrysanthemums, 
with pillars of ferns, in the presence of a large 
number of relatives and friends. After the 
ceremony the guests sat down to the wedding 
supper, where a pleasant and happy time was 
spent. The bride was the recipient of many 
beautiful presents. Mr. and Mrs. Laughlin left 
on the 9 p.m. train, amidst showers of rice, 
for an extended trip east. 

* 

The coming-out dance at Waveney on Thurs- 
day evening, of Miss Violet Gooderham, 
ushered into society not only this charming 
daughter of the house, but three of her young 
friends, Miss Inez Mitchell, Miss Blanche 
Wellington and Miss Lily Lee, who will be 
decided acquisitions to society this season. 


Little Miss Olive Sheppard, youngest daugh- 
ter of the alderman, had the misfortune the 
other day to break her arm, and the bright 
little invalid absorbs the attention of the house- 
hold for a time. 


Miss Brown Wallis of Ottawa is spending 
some weeks in Toronto with her cousin, Mrs. 
Somerville of Athelstane. 


* 

Mrs. Fredrick Capon will be At Home at 302 
Jarvis street on Wednesday, Thursday and 
Friday of next week, and first, second and 
third Mondays of the month afterwards. 


A Guelph correspondent informs me that the 





| are surpassing all their former efforts in ar- 


ranging beautiful and tasteful setting for the 


pretty faces and exquisite dresses that will 


grace the ball; while, as usual, the supper 
arrangements are of the most elegant and 
recherche description. . 


On Tuesday morning a pretty wedding was 
celebrated in the Church of the Redeemer, 
when Mr. David O. Lewis of Nelson, B. C., was 
married to Miss Caroline M. Hall, daughter of 
the late Rev. Thomas Hall, the rector, Rev. 
Septimus Jones, officiating. The bride, who 
was given away by Dr. Webb of Waterloo, was 


| charmingly attired in a gown of white silk 


with sleeves and bouffant vest of 
Pearl passementerie outlined 


brocade, 
shirred chiffon. 


| the bodice and delicate lace formed a bolero 


effect. Her tulle veil was caught with orange 
blossoms, and she carried a great bunch of 
Her maids, Miss Marguerite Hall 
(sister) and Miss Webb of Waterloo, were 
daintily gowned in pale pink and blue respect- 
ively, wearing black velvet hats trimmed with 
gracefully drooping plumes, aigrettes and knots 


| of chiffon. Their shower bouquets were of 


pink roses and white chrysanthemums. Mrs. 
Hall, mother of the bride, wore a handsome 
black moire velour, with vest of lace over pe- 


| tunia silk, a velvet-and-jet bonnet, and carried 


a lovely bouquet of American Beauty roses. 
Pale green was the note of color in the costume 
| of Miss Minnie Hall, and her sister, Miss Kath- 
| leen, wore black crepon, lightened by a becom- 
ing flame-red hat of velvet, with stiff wings and 
achiffon plisse vest of the same bright color. 
The church was tastefully decorated with 
flowers and palms. Mr. T. H. Hall acted as 
groomsman, and Mr. A. J. Hughes and Mr. G. 
J. Ashworth were the ushers. There were 
many handsome gowns worn by the guests. 
Mrs. Webb of Waterloo looked well in dark shot 
silk, with jet and chiffon trimmings; Mrs. 
| Palmer of College street wore dark green cloth, 
ornamented with cut steel and relieved by 
touches of silk of a lighter shade, her bonnet a 
dainty conception in steel and pale pink chiffon; 
Mrs. Fred Grundy was in lavender and black 
silk; Mrs. Frank Baker was attired in black 
satin skirt and light silk bodice, her bright 
face smiling from beneath a _ picturesque 
chapeau. The smart blue tailor-made coat 
and skirt worn by Mrs. Harry Wright com- 
bined charmingly with the pink glace silk 
bodice disclosed, and her very chic hat and 
gloves completed a costume much admired. 
Mrs. H. B. Howson wore dark green cloth with 
a dainty vest of chiffon and jet, and her sister, 
Miss Baker, was in a blue gown handsomely 
braided, the bodice opening over a white satin 
front veiled with ecru lace. Amongst other 
Rev. Septimus and Mrs. 
Miss Bankes, Miss May 
Miss Reford, Miss 
Georgie Cockburn, Mrs. Miss Pils- 
worth, Mrs. W. Lawrence, Mr. and Mrs. Pringle 
and Miss Lowes of Brampton, the Misses Gib- 
son, Miss Gamble, Mr. and Mrs, Ernest Norrie, 
Mrs. Johnson, Miss Ashworth, Miss Duff, Miss 
McCabe. After the ceremony a reception was 
held at the home of the bride's mother, Bernard 
avenue, Mr. and Mrs. Lewis later on leaving 
foratrip through the Lower Provinces before | 
taking their departure for Nelson. Amongst 


Howson, 
A. M. Stewart, 
Morrison, 


Jones, Mrs. 


ver, brother of the bride, and substantial 


cheques from friends of the bridegroom. 
* 


In view of the exaggerated reports that have | 
been printed about the invitations for the 
wedding of Mr. Victor Cawthra and Miss 





season there will be more than usually bright. 
Coming-out dances have already been given by 
Mrs. McConkey for her daughter, and by Dr. 
and Mrs. Lett for Miss Lett. Miss Bond, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Bond, will, I 
am told, be brought out on Thanksgiving night, 
and among other debutantes are Miss Mills and 
Miss Powell. 4 


Miss Lily Miall of Ottawa, who accompanied 
Mrs. F. Cockburn Clemow to Toronto, is stay- 
ing at the Avonmore. 


Mrs. Fred G. Anderson (nee Cheyne) will 
hold her post-nuptial receptions at her home, 


Friday of next week, November 11 and 12. 


Mrs. and Miss Orde of Peterboro’ will spend 


the winter at the Avonmore. 
7 


Mr. Frank Birley, who died of typhoid fever 
at his residence in Jarvis street on Tuesday, was 
one of our progressive young business men and 
well knowninclub-land. By his shrewdness and 
energy he had built up a fine business, although 
starting with no capital but his talents. Mrs. 
Birley and her four children are receiving much 
sympathy in their bereavement. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. Edward Farrer have returned 
to the city after a seven weeks’ trip to the 
Coast. Mrs. Farrer was the first lady to ride 
on the Crow’s Nest Pass Railway, having made 
a twenty-five-mile journey on an engine. In- 
deed, Mrs. Farrer has been tasting the 
pleasures of Western life on this trip, having 
to her credit a hundred-mile journey on horse- 
back. 


The sale which was to have taken place in 
St. Simon’s to-day has been postponed until 
November 27. 


A jolly little party was in a box at the Prin- 
cess Theater Wednesday afternoon, chaperoned 
by Mrs. Tom MacIntyre, including Miss Flor- 
ence Brimson, Miss Scanlon, Miss Cousineau, 
Miss Gondey of Kingston, Mrs. Charlie Mor- 


rison, Miss Morrison and Miss Harmer. 
a 


Miss Scanlon of 82 Bloor street invited a few 
of her friends in to luncheon last Monday to 
meet Miss Brimson. Among them were: Mrs, 
I. Suckling, Mrs. Ludwig, Mrs. Tom MacIntyre, 
Mrs. Harry Pringle and Miss Cousineau. 


Mrs. M. C. Massey of New York is visiting 
her daughter, Mrs. Will Rose, at 15 Elgin 


avenue, 
* 


Master F. Lorne Godson has returned from 
an eight months’ trip to the Coast, where he has 
been visiting his brother, Mr. C. A. Pollard 
Godson of Victoria, B. C. 


Mr. Kirkland, principal of the Normal School, 
will lecture before the School of Cookery on 
November 12 at 4 p.m. on The Water We Drink. 
This will be the first of a series of eight lectures 
during the winter. 


7 
Mrs. T. M. Harris of Madison avenue is the 
guest of Mrs. John Harris, Hillside, Brantford, 
where a reception was given in her honor on 


Tuesday evening. 
* 


Mrs. Alfred W. Law will be At Home to her 
friends on Friday, November 19, and Friday, 
November 26, afternoons and evenings, at 110 
Havelock street. Afterwards, the first Friday 
in each month. 


“ 

The Misses Smith of Jarvis street gave a 
pretty little luncheon on Wednesday, those 
present being: Mrs. Strathy, Mrs. J. Kerr 


| 


| 
| 








58 Prince Arthur avenue, on Thursday and | in the war of 1812-14. 





Osborne, Mrs. Charles Temple, Mrs. J. Forbes 
Michie, Miss Melvin-Jones, Miss Gurney, Miss 
Walker, and Miss Leila | Mackay. 


College Topics is the name of anew paper 
issued this week devoted to general college 


news and gossip. 


By the death of Alexander Milton Ross, 
M.D.,,.at Detroit, Toronto loses one of her most 
distinguished men—a man who had been on 
terms of intimacy with several of the greatest 
men of the century. He was the friend of 
Garibaldi and of John Brown. Senator Wade, 
Vice-President of the United States, speaking 
of those who. struggled for the abolition of 
slavery, says: ‘‘ Never in the history of the world 
did the same number of men perform so great 
an amount of good for the human race and for 
their country as the once despised abolitionists, 
and it is my duty to add that no one of their 
number submitted to greater privations, perils 
or sacrifices, or did more in the great and noble 
work than “Alexander Ross.” Dr. Ross was 
Lincoln’s confidential correspondent in Canada 
during the Civil War, and at its close went as 
a surgeon with the Republican army of Mexico, 
and on the overthrow of Maximilian returned 
to Canada and resumed his work as a naturalist. 
It would require half a column of space to 
enumerate the many honors and medals con- 
ferred upon Dr. Ross by kings, governments 
and societies of Europe. Dr. Ross was born in 
Belleville in 1832. His father, William Ross, 
was a grandson of Captain Alexander Ross, an 
officer of General Wolfe’s army of invasion. Cap- 
tain Ross took part in the battle on the Plains 
of Abraham, which resulted in the defeat of 
the French and the conquest of all Canada. 
He subsequently received a grant of lands from 
the Crown, and settled in Prince Edward 
County, where he lived until his death, which 








The late Dr. A. M. Ross. 





occurred in 1805. Captain Alexander Ross 
was a grandson of Alexander Ross, laird of 
Balnagown, Ross-shire, Scotland, who de- 
scended in a direct line from Hugh Ross of 
Rariches, second son of Hugh, the sixth 
and last Earl of Ross, of the old family. Dr. 
Ross’s grandmother, on his father’s side, was 
Hannah Prudence Williams, a descendant of 
Roger Williams (1595-1683), the famous liberal 
preacher and apostle of freedom, of Rhode 
Island. His mother, Frederika Grant, was the 
youngest daughter of John Grant of the British 
army, who died of wounds received at Niagara, 
His maternal grand- 
mother was Mary Jenks, a daughter of Joseph 
Jenks, Colonial Governor of Rhode Island. 
Dr. Ross married, in 1857, Miss Hester Eliza 
Harrington, daughter of Mr. Wood Harring- 
ton, and granddaughter of Rev. David 
Breckenridge, and great-granddaughter of Col. 
Ereckenridge of the British Army, and has 
three children surviving. His eldest daughter, 
Minnie Frederika, married Mr. M. S. Hodder, 
manager of the Merchants’ Bank, Owen Sound, 
and son of the late Dr. Hodder of Toronto; his 
second daughter, Eda May, married Mr. Charles 
Weemys Simpson of Chicago, son of Weemys 
Simpson, M.P., and nephew of the late Sir 
George Simpson, Governor of Hon. Hudson 
Bay Co., and Governor-in-chief of Rupert's 
Land. His son, Norman Garibaldi, is a physi- 
ciar practicing in Detroit. 


A children’s Hallowe'en party was given by 
Miss Muriel and Master David Dick of Spencer 
avenue, to their many little Parkdale friends. 
Bobbing for apples, snap-dragon and bran-pies 
were the order of the evening, and it was voted 
by all a decided success. The piano-playing of 
clever little Miss Gwendoline Roberts was a 
great addition to the evening. 

Invitations are issued by Mrs. Bain for a 
dance at St. George’s Hall on Friday evening 
next, November 12, at which Mrs. Bain’s second 
daughter, Miss Annie Bain, will be introduced 


to society. 
* 


The Misses Martin of Hamilton are the guests 
of Mrs. Baldwin, and a five o'clock tea in their 
honor was given on Tuesday. 

* 

Mrs. William Davidson of St. George street 

will give a five o’clock tea on Wednesday next. 


7 
Bishop Sullivan has returned from Rat Port- 
age, his son, Mr. Alan Sullivan, having much 
improved in his illness, 


* 


The students of St. Michael's College are pre- 


a 









Mail orders at any 


=|WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors ana 
Costumiers. ... 


CLOTHS 


Ladies’ Faced Cloths, in New Fall olorings. 


FANCY MIXTURES 


In finished Meltons, especially desirable for 
Tailor-made suits. 





Afternoon and Evening Gowns 
Our Specialty 


MILLINERY 


French and American Pattern Hats and 
Bonnets. 


GLOVES 


Special— 
4-bt. Gloves, in all colors, $1 and $1.25. 
2-clasp Gloves, in all the newest shadings and 
tints. 


Evening Gloves to match any costume. 


MEN’S GLOVES 


Lined Gloves and Mitts. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


Telephone 888 
11 & 13 ee Street East, Toronto 











PG 


Crystal 
Weddings 


Our stock abounds with pretty 
little pieces of fine 


Cut Glass 


making suitable gifts for any oc- 
casion. In fact ours is the only 


complete stock of cut glass in 


Canada. 


IIGYONGE ST? 





6 Beautiful 
Jewellery 


in a handsome 
store go well to- 
gether. 

Outward ap- 
pearance is an in- 
dication of inter- 
ior taste. 

When you see 
the name KENTS’ 
advertised, and 
you intend visit- 
ing us, don’t con- 
fuse it with any 
other house. Be 
sure and look for 
the plain name, 
K-E-N-T-S’, 
the handsome 
store with the 
moderate prices. 


Kents’ 


The Great 


ty ig aA "loc 


jag 


i 
) YONGE STREET 
TORONTO 
Next door to Watch and 
Dineen’s new store, 
Temperance St. Diamond House 
and 23 Dundas St., Toronto Junction 








ROSES - VIOLETS 


In every variety. In perfumed profusion. 


PALMS 


and foliage plants from 60c. each, at 


Lanlipys 


Special facilities for design work on short notice. 


Flowers guaranitced 


paring for the presentation of Bulwer Lytton’s | distance promptly ——— to arrive in fresh 


Richelieu in the College hall early in December. 
Mr. H. N. Shaw will handle the title role and 
the students the other parts. 


filled, — 


5 King Street West | 445 Yonge Street 


condition. 





Chafing Dishes— 
Brass Kettles and Stands 


HOT WATER PLATES, DISH COVERS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - 


TORONTO 
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L C0 : Social and Personal. 
‘ 


The marriage of Mr. Beaumont Jarvis, son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Jarvis, and Miss Anna 
Adeline Hamilton, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
J. Cleland Hamilton, occurred on Thursday of 


BEST IN EVERY PARTICULAR 
in Bovedale, ev. Dec oregy, an old ftlond of NASMITH’S 


tle i « 
11 olorings. the family, performed the ceremony in a deep 
bay window of the capacious drawing-room. mee 
The lovely bride was attired in a robe of white 









(Wy SSSSSLSLS[L2 822 
4\ p WAAPPPPSPAPSOOO SSO SOON, 






i n° The Castile Soaps on the market are as infinite . 
y Ww22ZZ in their numbers as the sands of the sea. A pure Castile y 
W/ 

\7 









Si Soap is as hard to find as the proverbial needle in the 2 
AV. haystack. Y 







desirable for : , : . A 66 99 \ 
satin, en train, a softly draped bodice, with 10n R. W 
guimpe of feathered chiffon, while wreaths of DELICIOUS PURE FRESH ah Li 0 ouge Castile Soap W 

wns orange blossoms decorated prettily one side, Goods Carefally Packed for MAIL or EXPRESS ve is made from nothing but the finest of oils W 
and also the coiffure. Over all fell soft folds of We will forw . A Scrupulous care is taken that these oils shall be tectly W 
white tulle, and a shower bouquet of bride e will forward on receipt of price : A Th ; ee ae ee 
roses was the last touch of a beautiful I lb box PS CRCGE CORO EE SE $ 60 3 lb. box See CVOsesoecve $1.80 \ he ° haga — and warranted va by the makers <3 NSVSeSeesE 
costume. The two sisters of the bride, Miss 2 ee oe I 20 ae Reta a swt keevs 3.00 Ay Marseilles. Y W \ { 

you can get it of the best grocers. t/t, one 


m Hats and 
Delivered Free to Any Part of Canada 


May and Miss Flossie Hamilton, and the 
two sisters of the groom, Miss May and 
Miss Charlotte Jarvis, were the bridesmaids, 


dressed in gowns of white mousseline. 
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The NASMITH CO., Limited 















$1.25. 
shhadings and Mr. Paul Jarvis was groomsman. Two little 0 Spadin : 
girls, cousins of the bride, graced the bridal ‘oe 47 P a Avenue st King Street East —_ 
itume. procession, Anna McPherson from Halifax, = 3 
aged seven years, and Margaret Hamilton from VC e7 : = ; " Dar — SUCH BEAU I IFUL 
Washington, D.C., aged three years. After ev 
the impressive ceremony had been concluded | : — _ — —— ] EETH ———_:. 
the handsome young couple received the con- ete 
gratulations of their friends, while an Italian | DIAMOND HALL Sterilized Bottles oe do you keep them so pearly white? 
; : e answer invariably is by using— 
OFB orchestra played the Wedding March. At five 
cn Se aphex -qraphnnteopr 4 W J J e and Cans. # Hooper’s Parma Violette Tooth 
ree that s sin front of the 
reat ser drove nae to aaa @ fort e t n g We now have a complete outfit for sterilizing our Powder 
Pronto - P : - a oe . milk bottles and cans. Customers can feel quite Per bottle. 25e 
night in Boston, Washington and New York, e satisfied that our Milk and Cream is free from all ’ : 
and will return to their residence in Grosvenor 1 n Ss disease germs. Hooper Ss Rose and Iris Tooth : 
street. The beautiful presents attracted much eeee Paste ‘ 


service presented by Mr. Jarvis’s business ° - ¥ Tel. 3910 

friends, a a silk table-cover beautifully , here ede oe styles of Hooper S Cream Dentifrice 
hand-painted by the good sisters of Loretto | W edding Rings In vogue— a In tubes. Very conventent for travel: | 
Abbey. Mrs. Hamilton, the bride’s mother, the one wide and somewhat 
wore a pretty gown of black satin and thin the other quite nar- 
yellow chiffon, and Mrs. Edgar Jarvis | ‘ 

wore black silk with lace trimmings. | row but thick, and with no 
Among those present were: Mr. and Mrs. | sharp edges. 

Edgar Jarvis, Mr. Arthur Jarvis, Miss Edyth | 

Jarvis, Mrs. George Jarvis, Mrs. Fred C. Jarvis, WE CARRY COMPLETE LINES OF 
Mrs. Becher, Mrs. Beaumont, Miss Macklem, 
Mr. and Mrs. Oliver Macklem, Rev. Street 
Macklem, Mr. and Mrs. J. K. Macdonald, Pro- When you see “ Ryrie 18k” 
fessor and Mrs. McLaren, Colonel and Mrs. | : ‘ : 2 
Mason, Mr. and Mrs. H. Hamilton of Washing: | stamped in any Ring you 
ton, Mrs. Edward Hamilton of Seattle, Mrs. know it really is 18 karat 
Stewart of Clinton, Ont., and Mrs. Stewart of gold, and combines style 
Minnedosa, Miss Reford, Mrs. Caldwell, Mr. | z ae ee 

James Beaty, Q.C., and Mrs. Beaty, Mr. and and wearing quality. 

Mrs. R. Darling, the Misses Darling and Mr. M. 
Darling, Mr. G. Dickson, Mr. S. Playfair, Miss 
Hirschfelder, Mrs. W. Alexander and daughter 
of Santa Barbara, Cal., Rev. Mr. Heathcote, 
Mrs. and Miss Douglas, Mr. W. Douglas, Mrs. 
C. S. Patterson and Mr. Dickson Patterson, 
Miss Eliot, Miss Fitzgerald, Mr. and Mrs. 
Playfair, Miss Playfair, Mrs. and Miss Dalton, | 
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Exshaw’ s Brandies Hooper’s Oriental Tooth Wash 


For cleaning and eaeraeieiees the teeth 
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No. 1, Dry OLD, No. 2 | 
| HOOPER & CO. 
| GEO. W. COOLEY | terepnone sso 43 & 45 Kine St. West 


+ Prescriptions carefail repared and 
elephone 3089 567 Yonge Street delivered to any past of the elty. 


BOTH STYLES IN ALL SIZES, 
RANGING FROM $4 TO $12 EACH 
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Ladies, towear” Dorenwend's Hair Goods 


Our own designed patterns of 
Bangs, Pompadour, Parted, 


AT HOMES... | 


ete., and our long, soft- haired 
Switches. beautifully coiled 
to suit the bac ck of head, will 
Just give you that satisfac- 
tory appe arance you seek. 


To decorate the hair we 

most gorgeous goods in 
telseshell. Combs 
y carved, Hair Pins, 
Side Combs, erc.. in endless 
variety. Get fitted in our 
private rooms at no cost and 
see how you will admire the 
styles. Visit our Hair Dress, 
tag Rooms if you want satis- 


interest, particularly a handsome silver tea- | The Kensington Dairy In porcelain pote,...... ete 
453 Yonwe Street ’ sp s 





Size Cards for Mail Ordering 
sent on applicotion. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts., Toronto 


By Appointment Caterers to 
4 Tis Excellency 
& the Governor-General. c 









Fancy. Ices 


Afternoon Tea > A list of what is newest and 
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Miss Miller, Professor and Mrs. Miller, Miss | rss a wt . 
s oy ‘ . ernoon | ome y best wi e found in our 
Lash, Dr. and Mrs. Wishart, Mrs. Gunther, | Evening At Home : } catalogue,including Bomb’s faction in all branches of work. In ad dition to our 
Mrs. J. Laidlaw, Miss Holmested, Miss Edith | is ea * Glaces, Iced Soufties, Sor- staff in this line we have secured the services of Miss 
J ; M d Mrs A i Rev. M d Svening At Geme “Gancing : | bets, Mousses and a great Annie Pembroke. 
Mra. Neil, Mr. H. O'Reilly, Mra. Pellatt, M en aeeeree variety of forms and flavor- The DORENWEND CO, of Toronto, Limited : 
INVITATION CARDS ings. 105 YONGE STREET Telephone 1551 
Many of them may be safely = — 


Mrs. Neil, Mr. H. O'Reilly, Mrs. Pellatt, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. G. Scott, Mr. George Kerr, Mrs. 
Fuller, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Harvie, Mr. 
Arthur Boddy and Mr. Raymond. 
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Sir Wilfrid Laurier, Mr. R. J. Seddon (Premier 


Engraved from Copperplate. | shipped to other cities and W.,. T PE? BER’S 


See our samples and prices. towns in Ontario. 


53 King East, Toronto , | The HARRY WEBB C0. Scalp Treatment 


is certain to prevent 















































of New Zealand), and Mr. G. H. Reid (Premier aia 
of New South Wales), have been elected honorary | en ; —_—_ Fr ok 7 at <y your hair falling and ; 
“Sape a “took, | | 7 YONGE STREET py te -«£ es - ' 
life members of the National Liberal Club. | A P d bi — Sore — Y Ae eer 
Their election was proposed by Earl Carrington BI a | ru ent ostess 2 gee ue . nent is suited t to the 
and supported by other influential members. ac 6 Will Plan Her Service ge OD oN TNOXSES ae a nr eres i 
- . Dress | Why not consult a Caterer at once and avoid re eerie oe eat treatment. Have your i 
The committee of the Harbord alumni are Fabrics | anxiety? Cousultations given for — — Sen oe oy some 
: : | | ° am, OOTY NON AV OY, VOW WOW YOON OW OVA EY, ’ o understands 
making a m4 a a be held Dinners, Luncheons, Teas, a KOOKS oL1e19ies ISISISIS SSS BLE it ' thoroughly. c We 
at the Institute, Harbord street, on the evening 1 stat iti ‘ . : e . emene — ’s make a specialty of 
’ 3 21 pieces of Bro he Frise and Broche Repp, of W ms fle Nan arn oa i 
of commencement, November 12. All ex-pupils the a and a — inpaes ned eddings— and Receptions a j " | gus rant pO sg 
and their friends are invited to attend. — able—specially adapted for making- GEO. Ss. MCCONKEY re toe. a ; 
. & iair essing for 
%s Balls, Theater, Wed- 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Lugsdin have returned | Walking Skirts 27 and 29 King West re dings. etc. , i 
from a most delightful wheeling trip. Mrs. ppd - ver yare. Samples | — . _— _ ke leccription. of every j 
; ‘ Cis ots ' a cut ready for mailing x ¢ tion. __ Natur- 
Lugsdin will receive first and second Tuesdays 30 pieces Broche effects, Serges and natty de- | Young couple left for Washington amid a * ony w avy. Switches, 
in each month. s signs, at 40c. per yard. shower of congratulations and rice. <A few | | = Head Cove rings “for 
‘ | 28 pieces Crepons, Mohairs, Broches, Figured | < » at ennai : ‘es convenience ¢ style 
Miss Annie Hannah of Parliament street has fi Brilliantines, Estamene naka and | SUBny days smiled on the bride and groom, out ‘| TURKISH — : ae Otselpeaie 
ah BE : Seige en iad al 75 oz reek shi Suns : : ne | sadies x 
returned home after a seven weeks’ visit with ae vom See wae ae wt | of a - — of bese pecs a during their | | Friday KISH BATH eee any i = “ ney ae 
: : hake 3 o Alo with late arrivals in black goods may be | visit in the national capital. After a short run | =] cl ' ss, 75c.,ors8for$. ee ae 
friends in Montreal and other points in the mentioned the new “Mignonette,” Biarritz, |. an eee rs Pg 7 | ‘ uding hair dre 5c., or 8 for $5. 
East. Silk and Wool Mixtures. Jacquards, Silk Cords | © a the North, Mr. and Mrs, Allen will we | a 
* | on open basket work designs, new Brocades, &c. | take up residence in Toronto and will receive »S | W 
ws . * ’ = e | 
Mrs. P. H. Sims and daughter, Miss Bella M. | In Colors after November 10, at 33 Maynard avenue, | % | ™ . 7 PEMBER 
Sims, are settled in their new home, 98 St. | We show specials in Tweeds, Plain Cloths, | Parkdale. The popularity of Miss Duncan in | % The Don’t ee | 127 Yonge Street Telephone 2275 
George street. and will receive on the first usiad Homespun Suitings and the very latest colored | Lynchburg will repeat itself for Mrs. Allen in x y eS | BRANCH—778 Yonge. — Tel. 3553 
third Tuesdays of the month. fabric—* Muscovite.’ Toronto. % Wear Out f | 
e IN 1 ( ) * ve we . +: e . e 
i ~ . . % ae 
Mr. James Sinclair, appraiser of the Customs | ail Orders | seis deca wild as | Mr. Fred Jacobi was married to Mabel, | 3 - Ladies Fashionable Hair lpessing 
: or goods or s! a receive eve aaitile at: 
House, and Mrs. Sinclair, have returned home | tention. daughter of Mr. Thomas Best, at the residence i as quickly as others, and yet they cost no “ 
after a delightful visit to New York and other | Catalogue on request of her father, 27 Park Road, on Tuesday even- | & oo when new. All you need to dois to find KS tl on cyte 
cities in the United States. | ing, November 2. Rev. S. Jones, M. A., rector ik omp's me and be com ngly 
. J ohn Catto . Son | of the Church of the Redeemer, officiated. The | ®& 6 GRANITE or iT} DIAMOND N's saomanists i Ralls, a 
Mrs. David Fleming has taken up residence | | bride was attired in white, and her bridesmaids | % v oe rees, Concerts, etc., 
at 214 Major street, and will be At Home to her KING STREET, T' RONTO | were Miss Minnie Jacobi and Miss Ethel | 3% abel on each sink ak caeiiiinas aie: ei ‘| are kin ily req lested 
x . 7" eS | - = S at r € é i are you < c € heir appoint- 
friends on the first and third Tuesdays of the | Baily. Mr. E. T. Jacobi was best man. Only * buy. then you're sure of having reliable, | ts at least several 
month. e es | the immediate friends and relatives were | * wholesome, atta: kitchen utensils—for i | to pre- 
. ® < Ss « ve 
4 ‘ . ‘ oot 4 ‘| present. Quite a large number of very pretty | %s For both health and economy's sake, see *< 
sicale in aid of Grace Homeopathic \ | : ’ 71M thos eae . er ae coer es 
A musicale : ‘vom < Wm. Ty rrell & Co. | and useful presents were received by the bride, | 8 that you get this pure and durable ware. © 
usion, Hospital is announced to take place on the & | ids Gas & Saleen Wiehe ie Ekle. “Pb eae 1 “ 
: Sé > , Ss. é r oe 
evening of November 12, at the residence of | a N couple left e e evening train for New v. 4 * j . 
Mrs. Christie, 29 Queen's Park. | & | couple left on the evening train for New York. | % Kemp Manufacturing Co., Toronto = 
F * kw | On their return they will reside in Collier | % us 
N | street OIOISIOLSLSLSLSLSLe els SISlelel: Tel slelsleleleieieleie:: 
\ * | 
TE — — 








St. Margaret's church was the scene of a | 





The Harbord Old Boys’ Club will hold their | 














Saree, G. J. Foy and A, Eic- | ropodist al ways in attendance. 
i was atypical Southern one and the knot The wedding of Mr. William Lorne Small and | s Serngp8 204 King St. West ta 

ding was YI H. CORBY RRE & C2 | Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prop., 

Late Prop. Montreal Turkish Baths. 


was tied at the home of the bride by Rev. | Miss Lillian May Ubelacker, daughter of Mr. | Sole Agent for Canada Oporro ’ 
Belleville, Ont. PEEL Re a ARCANE | 


. 


: 
very pretty wedding on Wednesday morning, : i | 
October 27, 1897, when Rev. R. J. Moore ae | S N first annual dinner at McConkey's, November | he Biggest. 
in marriage Miss Katie Kerr, youngest oe \ | 12. Itis expected that the affair will be one of Those who make their appoi . 
ter of the late James A. Kerr, to Mr. James | \ K | the most successful reunions that has yet been Bott le ane ae cr oice < tim ) 
ee The oa es S . ’ . | ariors are the br n Tore r 
Bennett of Chicago. The bride looked charm \ N | held under the auspices of the graduates of ELS Hair dresacd : ac ne ' 
ing, dressed in a traveling-gown of —s _ les N the Harbord street Collegiate Institute. Tickets | iain oft die deae coast J siels Ursaments me » € ; 
a ale : ; : : ann » | ae | € € jVali~ me Steel, etc ine o1le owder 
tice black trimmed with point lace and white |S Our Book Shop % | can be secured from Mr. H. J. Fairhead, secre- | ties there is in one bottle Cream, etc. ; 
: satin, with velvet hat to match. She was at- oe ! nat ek tha Cha) : Manicure and Face Massace Pariore. 
’ > where are privileged to pick up ¢ ; tary of the Club. o ant ; 
tended by her sister, Miss Minnie Duckworth, | & GRD WROTE FOS She PETES wh wigs Renae ; ? ar We keep the best and most fashionable perfumes \ 
niced enaee oy ners ee ees cect N book and dip into it, pick up another and test . rc an | 5 for handkerchiefs. ; 
and Mr. Albert Gordon was best map. The | 7 : : On account of the downpour of rain on Tues- 
fresh i Mr. 4 = ; ‘& it, and then try still another without being N sich Ghadl senilt ae Wacken : ‘ ARMAND'S HAIR AND PER|-UMERY STORE } 
ushers were Mr. George Tattle and Mr. Fred x pestered with the suggestions of a too kindly \ day the go match etween the ladies of Rose- i 
Skill. The bride was given away by her | clerk, We like booklovers and want them to ,Y | dale and the West End, which had _ been 441 Yonge, cor. Carlton Street, Toronto, Ont. 
treet brother, Mr. Peter Kerr. After the wedding \ come and breathe the atmosphere of our books NJ} arranged for that day, was postponed for a 
Cr . . l ¢ LALA VIS ESTED EL PIT LENE ES ETE LERNER 3 
ceremony the guests, some fifty in number, | ,* whether they buy or not. The books of the \ | future date. 
ranatre >» residence » bride’ oy day are: Crawford's Corleone, Kipling’s & rf E ° 
repaired to the residence of the bride s mother, 4 Captains Courageous, Stevenson's St. Ives. M rhe ladies of Rosedale had a small approach- 00 J uP is a § i 
Mrs, Catherine Duckworth, ov St. George stree . x lean I Asda mh \ ing and putting competition last Saturday ' i 
where a dainty wedding breakfast page as “ K& | morning. The first prize was carried off by POR l WINE all the I ee gn Manoen ah gem: 
by Bet onkey. rhe bappy aongie ons - ney w 12 King Street. West N Miss Ella Scott; Mrs. McLaughlin and Miss Sold by Michie & Co., J. C. foot in its appointments he 
p.m. for their future home in Chicago, amid x \ Curzon were tied for second place, Miss Moar, > W. « ames. t. H. Se eee is tae dane oe = 
| Ss} : oo ta aot : : A yeorge, F. Giles, Rossin House arias “, Se ee Soe. ee 
Shanklin winning third place in a tie of four. Se Sami “ continent. Thoroughly experienced attendants for 
Grocery. Wholesale by Adam ladies and gentlemen. Masseur, Massense and Chi 
| 





aI showers of rice and the good wishes of their \ AAI A AM AV AOU Aa 
S friends. The bride was the recipient of many 


handsome presents. 
* 





Our Washington correspondent writes: One ' 
Dr. Llovd, the Episcopal clergyman. Being | Henry Ubelacker, was one of the social events of 








of the prettiest weddings it has been my privil- 
ege to witness occurred at Lynchburg, Virginia, a man, a description of the dresses is | Stratford last w eek. The ceremony took place 
on Thursday, October 28, when Mr. T. Allen, beyond me, but the fair Virginian sur- | at the residence of the bride's father and was | was preceded by Ottley Glendinning, a little} jacket trimmed with gold. Miss Ada Ube- 
N one of the best known and most popular book- passed — the reputation of the daughters | conducted by Rev. M. L. Leitch of Knox | curly-headed fairy in dotted white muslin, who | lacker was bridesmaid and was very effectively 
Allen of of her State. After the ceremony the} church. The bride was dressed in white silk | strewed roses in her path from a basket carried | costumed in pale green brocaded silk trimmed ‘ 
and orange blos- | by the bride's fair-haired little nephew, Gordon, | with lace, chiffon and pearl ornaments, and car- ; 


men of Toronto, and son of Mr. T. B. « 
Galt. was wedded to Miss Lulu Duncan, daugh- evening was 


ter of Mr. Julius Duncan, president of the Apex | Canadian delegation were initiated into the | soms. 
Lumber Company of North Carolina. The wed reel. The! carried a lovely bouquet of white roses. She 


devoted to festivity, and the | trimmed with lace, ribbon 
She also wore a jeweled girdle and | who looked cute in white. Her elder brother, 
i 

| Harry, acted as page and wore a black velvet ' Will Stanford was groomsman. 


ried a handsome bouquet of pink roses. Mr. 


mysteries of a genuine Virginia 
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ACT RESS 


BY F. FRANKFORT MOORE 


Author of “‘ Phyllis of Philistia,” ‘I Forb 


Jessamy Bride,” 


Copyrighted, 1897, 


66 T’S never Master Robert!” cried old 


Margetson, the butler, uplifting his | 


hands as the postillion pulled up the 

post-chaise with a flourish at the porch 

of the Hall, and the Honorable Rob- 

ert Cholmondeley dismounted. ‘‘It's 
never Master Robert !” 
subdued tones as the young gentleman passed 
through the great oaken doors and began un- 
buttoning his riding-cloak. 

‘* Why should it not be the person you name 
as well as any other person, Noah, my friend ?” 
said Mr. Cholmondeley. ‘‘ What is there re- 
markable about this special visit of mine to the 
old house that you should look at me as if I 
were a ghost?” 

‘Why, nothing, sir—oh, nothing—only— 

“Eh? Only ?—only what, sirrah ?” 

“Oh, nothing, sir—nothing, only—well, 
not supposed to know anything about it.” 

**About it? It? What do you mean by ‘it 
my friend?” 

**Oh, nothing, Master Robert: 
talking about, especially as everyone knows it’s 
not true.” 


I'm 


‘Faith, Noah, if ‘tis the Hampshire idea that | 
something is not worth talking about because | 


it happens to be untrue, it differs somewhat 
from the London notion. ‘'T'would seem that 


there nothing is worth talking about unless ‘tis | 


untrue.” 

“*May be that, sir; may be that. Anyhow 
you're looking well enough, Master Robert, and 
if ‘twas true, you wouldn't be that, sir.” 

“Tf what was true? Harkye, my old fox, I 
want to hear all that you know—all that my 
uncle knows.” 

‘*‘I’m not supposed to know anything about 
it, whatever the master may, sir 

** Well, I'm quite content to suppose that you 
know nothing about it, but at the same time 
I insist on hearing all that you do know with- 
out any supposition. Come along and get me 
some breakfast. 
least of what you know 


ceive.” 

‘* What sort of an old fool am I growing into, 
anyway —never asking you if you had a mouth 
on you, Master Robert? If you go to your own 
room, sir, I'll have hot water sent to you ina 
jiffy, and you'll find breakfast laid for you 
when you come down. Well, I am an old 
fool to be sure!” 

‘“*To be sure of anything in this uncertain 
world is to be a fool, whether old or young, 
Noah.” 

With this expression of morality the young 
man went up the broad shallow stairs to the 
room which he was in the habit of occupying 
when on a visit to his uncle, Sir Jasper Chol- 
mondeley, late of the 
Company’s service. | 

The butler shook his head. He did not like | 
to hear moral sentiments expressed by young | 
men. His experience had led him to believe | 
that when a young man gave expression to a | 
moral sentiment, especially one bearing upon 
the uncertainty of mundane matters, he was | 
in a perilous way. | 

He shook his head and abused the lackey for | 
his clumsiness in knocking the portmanteau | 
against the wall as he shouldered it to carry it | 
upstairs. All the time he laying the | 
breakfast table he maintained that shaking | 
of the head, now and again sighing lugz- | 
briously, and quite as frequently indulging in | 
a chuckle, not wholly devoid of hilarity. The | 
most conscientious of butlers—nay, even Noah 
Margetson himself—looks forward with mixed 
feelings to a meeting between an elderly 
gentleman, with a reputation for irateness to 
maintain, and a favorite nephew who has 
shown a disposition to take a serious step in 
life without duly consulting his relations. 

When, however, the particular nephew who | 
was in his mind at that moment descended 
the stairs and entered the small dining-room, 
on the table of which a magnificent game pie 
stood by the side of a great round of beef on a 
silver dish, and several other tempting viands, | 
the butler was a butler once more 
parson hopes of a rural deanery 
dwindled into vagueness—dignified as an alder- | 
man who is uncertain if the stability of the | 
Mayor's chair will remain unimpaired until the | 
end of the year. 


was 


grave as a 


w hose have | 


‘*My uncle still breakfasts in his room, I | 
take it for granted, Noah,” said the young | 
gentleman. ‘‘How has his appetite been of | 
late?” 


pretty much as usual,” re 
‘That is to say, sir, 


“As usual, sir; 
plied the butler. 
his liver is in good working 
is so good that he puts it out of gear again in | 
the course of a day or two.” 

** And then he’s pretty trying to the people 
around him?” said Mr. Cholmondeley. ‘I 
wonder how his liver is to-day.” 

‘*T should say ‘twill be very bad to-morrow, 
sir,” replied Noah. ‘He took a curry of veal | 
for his breakfast at seven, followed by a slab of | 


when | 
order his appetite | 


game pie, and a savory omelette, and a tankard 
of spiced ale.” | 
‘Faith, Noah, I think you have evidence | 


sufficient to enable you to say that he will not | 
be on speaking terms with his liver to-morrow.” 

‘*Swearing terms, Master Robert—swearing | 
terms.” 

‘Then ‘tis lucky I came to-day. Will he see 
me, do you think, knowing all that you know?” 

‘*Well, sir, you see I'm supposed to know 
nothing about it; but isn’t there a lady, sir 
leastways a female?” 

‘Yes, there's a lady. What then?” 

‘If so be she’s a lady, Master Robert, you 
can both come to terms, I'm sure.” 

‘“*What do you mean by both of us? 
mean that the lady and I can come to terms?” 

‘I’m afraid that you've done that already, 
sir. It’s the master and you, I mean, sir. Oh, 
lud,lud! It’s never true that his lordship, your 
father, sir, has given his consent?” 





Do you 


he said again, in more | 


nothing worth | 


You can tell me something at 
while I am breaking | 
my fast—the remainder you will doubtless need | 
to hold over—you know so much, I clearly per- | 


Honorable the East India | 


| Orford, 


id the Banns,” “ “The 


etc., etc. 


A Gray Eye or So,” 


by F. FRANKFORT MOORE. 


““And you're the 
know nothing about this business ! 
! you old rascal! 
you know more about it than I do myself.” 

“Oh, no, no, Master Robert; 
dare to presume so much. 
the looker-on sees most of the game. 


; and such like?” 

‘** Ah, Noah, why doesn’t a blind man on the 
| brink of a precipice take the advice of a looker- 
on? 
| getting the consent of my uncle?” 

‘The only thing he'll consent to is to pay the 
female—the lady, I mean, sir—a fair sum to let 
| you go free.” 


I'll break his head, were he ten times my uncle 
anda hundred times as wealthy. When my 
father, who is the head of the family, has given 
; his consent 
‘*And they say she’s a play-actress, Master 
| Robert—ay, and an Irishwoman to boot.” 

Mr. Cholmondeley did not reply; he cut an- 
other slice off the sirloin and looked at it con- 





plate. 
| ‘*Good Lord, Master Robert, then it’s true; 
and you're a lost man, sir!” 
| “A lost man? Well, perhaps—ah, I care 
| not whether I am lost or not so long as I find 
| her.” 

; ‘*And any man who pays a shilling can see 
her every night at the playhouse, sir?” 

‘*Nay, that is her sister, Mrs. Woffington— 
she is one of the best of our ladies on the stage, 
Noah.” 

‘To say that she’s the best is not to say very 
much, sir, if all that I hear is true.” 

“Oh, that'll do, Noah—that’ll do.” 

‘“‘[T humbly ask your pardon, sir. 
supposed to know anything about it.” 

‘“And you don’t in this particular case, at 


other matter vour knowledge is surprising. I 
suppose my uncle will come down shortly 
| now?” 

“T shouldn't wonder, sir,” replied the butler. 
He felt rather hurt at being reproved by the 
young gentleman whom he himself had the 
privilege of reproving pretty frequently some 
twenty years before ; but he was too much the 
butler to let his voice betray his feelings. 


When Robert Cholmondeley strolled into the | 


library he examined the new prints which his 
uncle had received from town, but the amount 
of interest the Rake’s Progress aroused -in his 
bosom was not great. He was thinking more 
of Polly Woffington, Margaret Woffington’s 
younger sister, who had captivated him some 
time before, at the theatricals which had taken 


place at Teddington on Polly's return from 
the convent in France, where she had been 
educated. 


His father, Lord Cholmondeley, had given 
his consent to the engagement at the very 


moment when he had gone to Mrs. Woffington | 


to command her to send her aspiring sister out 
of the country, lest the honor of the family of 


| Cholmondeley should be compromised by his 


son’s marrying Miss Polly, for Miss Peggy had 
exercised her fascinations upon him, and with- 
out any pleading on behalf to her sister, had 
caused him to say at the close of their inter- 
view : 


‘**Madam, Iam now quite satisfied that my | 


son will be happy.” 

To which Mrs. Woftington, with her accus- 
tomed frankness, had cried: 

‘* Nay. my lord, ‘tis I who have need to be dis- 
satisfied, since I shall now have to support two 
fools instead of one.” 

But though his lordship’s consent was thus 
gained, the ardent lover was not so ardent as 
to be blind to the advisability of obtaining the 
consent of his uncle, Sir Jasper, as well. He 
did not much care whether or not he obtained 
the consent of his maternal uncle the Ear! of 
for he knew he had no expectations 
from the great man who had previously been 
Sir Robert Walpole. But Sir Jasper was 
reported to havein his cellars several trunks 


laden with the jewels that he had obtained at | 


the sacking of many a temple in the land of 
the Great Mogul. For Warren Hastings and 
Sir Jasper Cholmondeley had been early com- 
rades in the Honorable Company’s service; and 
as the latter was unmarried and had always 
had a great affection for his nephew, Robert 
considered it important to gain his consent toa 
match that certainly did not at first 
appear a desirable one. 

He knew that Sir 
judices against the stage as full as 
he himself been had met 
Polly, and quite as full as his father had been 
before he had that interview with Peggy. He 
was not without hope, however, that his uncle 


nearly 


had before he 


would come to look at the 
able light. 
Polly was the most charming girl in existence 
—that she had lived 
childhood 
ful influence of the playhouse, he 
longer maintain his foolish prejudices, 

Well, if Mr. Cholmondeley had been quite 
certain on this point he would have given more 
attention to those admirable prints by that 
clever artist, Hogarth, who, though growing 
old, had lost nothing of his trenchant power in 
dealing with the follies of the first half of the 
eighteenth century. 


at a convent since her 


The great mullioned window of the library | 
looked into a Dutch garden bright with tulips | 


of all sorts, for Sir was well known as 
one of the most enthusiastic of tulip growers 
at a time when tulip growing was the craze 
only of the wealthy. Robert stood at the win- 
dow wondering how any man could devote his 
life to the cultivation of bulbs when so many 
greater interests were within his reach. He 
turned away from the window with an excla- 
mation of impatience, and glanced at the time- 


Jasper 


I wouldn't 
But they say that 
Now, 
why don't you young bloods ask the opinion of 
a looker-on before you take to falling in love 


Then you don't think I've much chance of 


Jasper was full of pre- | 


matter in a reason- | 
Surely when he should hear that | 


| 
, and had never come within the bale- | 
could no | 





man that’s supposed to 
Go along, 
I'm beginning to think that 


sight | 


** And if he suggests that, Noah, I swear that | 


templatively for some moments as it lay on his | 


I'm not | 


any rate, though I allow that in nearly every | 


piece. His uncle would not, he knew, be down- 
stairs for at least twenty minutes, and twenty 
minutes seemed to him to bea longtime. He 
picked up from a small writing-table a transla- 
tion of Van Myne’s famous treatise on bulb 
growing, but before he had time to glance ata 
page, he became aware of a gentle tapping on a 
pane of the window. Glancing around he gave 
a cry of astonishment, for outside stood his 
beloved Polly Woffington. 


quilted hood made a charming frame for a 
charming face. Her large brown eyes were 
glowing, and so were her cheeks. The expres- 
sion of mock fear which was upon her face at 
that moment was very pretty, especially as it 
quite failed to conceal the smile which it over- 
laid. 

He ran to the window and threw it open on 
its hinges, whispering : 

‘*Heavens above! How did youcome hither, 
my dearest girl?” ; 

‘“ Why, how but by coach and _ post-chaise?” 
replied the girl. ‘‘Oh, yes, Peggy paid for the 
trip—she pays for everything, dear Peggy.” 

‘““She does; but take care that you and I 
don’t pay for this trip, dear—yes, pay dearly,” 
he said, helping her into the room. 

“T don’t know what you mean, sir,” said 
Polly. ‘I did not know that you were here, of 
course ; and I thought that if Peggy could pre- 
vail as she did with your father, why should I 
not prevail with your uncle?” 

“Oh, that’s what you thought, is it?” said 
he, holding her hand, but keeping his eyes 
somewhat anxiously upon the door. ‘‘ Yes, 
| quite right, my dearest, only you are not so 
good an actress as your sister Peggy.” 

“Ah, but if she succeeded so well when 
merely acting, how much more easily shall not 
I, when I feel everything that I may say?” 

“Tis a nice question of art, my child,” said 
he. ‘* Better say, a question of arts. And you 
really came down here in the hope ot being ad- 
mitted to the presence of my uncle and then of 
prevailing upon him?” 

‘*And why should I not have such a hope, 
sir? Sir Jasper Cholmondeley is not the Grand 
Lama of Thibet, is he?” she cried. 

“*L know nothing about the Grand Lama, my 
dear, but I know quite enough of my uncle to 
believe that so mad a scheme—and yet—well, 
on my soul, your scheme doesn’t seem so mad a 
one after all. Could anyone be in your presence 
and fail to yield to the gracious influence of 
your beauty? Butsuch a scheme! Oh, Polly, 
you are a sweet innocent!” 

‘* Nay, not so innocent, neither ;" there was a 
note of repudiation in her voice. ‘‘ Nay, I had 
| planned out a regular system of attack. Did 
not you tell me that he had given himself up to 
| the cultivation of tulips?” 

** And what of that?” 

‘““What of that? Well, I also have given my- 
self up toit. If I cannot gain an approach to 
him by that means, I shall e’en have to go to 
my grave without ever seeing him.” 

‘*Beyond a doubt, you are an adroit little 

plotter, Polly. But I think you should have 
left Mrs. Woffington to carry out this business 
| for you as well as the other. Why, she won 
| over my father in less than half an hour.” 
** Well, we have arranged—Peggy and I— 
| that if I fail, she is to have a chance. She 
came down with me here, and awaits me at the 
Royal George Inn. Oh, ’twill surely be strange 
if between us we do not win over your uncle. 
Now, why is he not down, so that I can begin 
my scheme? ‘Tis quite provoking that, when a 
scheme has been adroitly planned, the person 
against whom it is designed holds aloof. ’Tis 
not fair, I protest.” 

** He will be here soon enough, madam. Ab, 
yes, I hear his voice on the lobby at the head of 
the staircase.” 

“Oh, lud! His voice, did you say? Oh, why 
did I ever leave London? Good-bye, Robert; 
I'll take the chaise back.” 

She had run to the window. 

“You might do worse,” he said. ‘‘At any 
rate, if I can’t win over my uncle, I'll join you 
at the Royal George.” 

“You! The idea of you winning him over!” 
she cried. ‘‘Oh, I'll not go back to the chaise 
until I have seen him. I'm not afraid. He's 
only——” 

**He’s outside the door,” said Robert. 

She went out by the window and ran around 
the corner of the house. He had scarcely closed 
the window before Sir Jasper entered the room. 

“Well, sir,” he cried. ‘*‘ What brings you 





| down here from the midst of your routs and 


your drums, and your faro tables?” 

‘*T trust, sir,” said Robert, ‘‘that I have a 
sufficient sense of my duty to——” 

‘*Don’t talk to me of your sense of duty, you 
young rascal,” cried Sir Jasper. ‘‘ You have 
come down here to try and obtain my consent 
to a match that would be idiotic were it not 
disgraceful. You fancy that I will succumb to 
the wiles of your play-actress, as your father 
did.” 

“* Nay, sir, I only hope that you will listen to 
reason. You have always listened to reason,” 
said Robert. 

“Tl listen to reason when I've a chance of 
hearing it, but I'll take my oath that I'll not 
listen to a fool of a lover in the hope of hearing 
reason from him.” 

“*Enough, sir; I will not make the attempt 
to obtain your ear. I own to being a lover, sir, 
and I hope that I shall never be other than a 
lover.” 

‘*That means you hope you will never marry.’ 

The sneer of the old man was very malignant. 

‘*lU'pon that particular matter I have made 
up my mind, sir,” said Robert. ‘You have 
always been good enough to make me an allow- 
ance; I will not ask you to continue it, sir.” 

‘** You need not, you rascal, if you marry that 
play-actress.” 

‘She is not an actress, sir; she only appeared 
once ina stage piece, and she was not a suc- 
cess.” 

‘**She would not thank you for your paiee | 
The worst of them would rather be a success on 
the stage than respectably wedded.” 

‘*T have no wish to talk more, sir. I have no 
interest at home; but I can go to India, where 
I know the name of my uncle will act as my 
passport to success.” 

**Go to India, sir; 
still; go there.” 

The young man bowed and left the room. 


nay, there's a hotter place 





For about five minutes the old man stamped 
up and down the room, muttering, with the 
qualification of a few full-bodied oaths in Hin- ! 


She was wearing a riding-cloak whose satin- 
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dustani. 

“*T'll never consent—never. I'm not a weak- 
minded fool like my brother. No, thank heaven 
I’m made of other stuff.” 

But whén he seated himself in his chair and 
his eyes fell naturally upon the portrait of a boy 
with fair hair blowing about his face, as he sat 
on a mossy stone by the side of a brook, he 
ceased to mutter. His thoughts went back to 
the days when he had had that portrait painted 
—when the boy who appeared in it had made 
the old house delightfully noisy with his romp- 
ing. What a boy he had been! 

And that was the boy whom he had just 
insulted—whom he had sent out to India when 
he might have made him happy at home by 
giving him the contents of one of those iron 
boxes which lay in his cellar. 

He began to think if his nephew were really 
to go to India he would never see the boy again, 
and under the influence of this thought he 
softened so greatly that when, raising his eyes, 
he perceived the figure of a very lovely girl 
engaged in sketching by the aid of colored 
chalks a flaming bed of his tulips, he did not 
ring the bell and tell Margetson to order the 
impudent hussy out of the garden. He remained 
in his chair, and was sufficiently observant of 
the young woman to make it impossible for her 
to pluck a single flower without his detecting 
her in the act. 

She showed no sign of wishing to pluck the 
flowers, and he was rather sorry for that; he 
would have dearly liked to detect her, and then 
forgive her, for he was in so soft a mood he 
would have been ready to forgive even so fla- 
grantly pretty a girl even for plucking one of 
his tulips. 

She continued working diligently until her 
drawing-paper had become crimson’ with 
flowers. Suddenly turning her head, however, 
she saw the man who was standing at the 
window, and her face became the color of the 
tulips. He saw her look about as if seeking for 
some way of escape, and he gave a laugh. 

‘* gad, the lad has taste, to say the least of 
it,’ he muttered. ‘‘ And he’s right; she isa 
bad actress. She doesn’t seem to think that I 
would have sense enough to say, ‘Why the 
mischief don’t you run away, my good girl, 
if you are so fluttered?’ But by the Lord 
Harry, she’s a pretty young baggage and I'll 
humor her.” 

He unfastened the window and opened it. 
She gave a low courtesy—a very good imitation 
of the courtesy of a fluttered maid, he thought; 
but he was wrong in assuming that it was an 
imitation ; it was the real thing. 

‘*Madam,” said he politely, ‘‘you do me much 
honor in visiting my poor garden.” 

**Oh, sir, you are vastly polite,” she said in 
anything but a self-possessed voice, and after 
another courtesy she looked about anxiously 





once more, as if desirous of escaping. She was 
improving in her acting, he thought. 

‘“*Nay, dear madam,” he cried, ‘‘even a bear 
would not be insensible to the charm of the 
picture which met my eyes when I looked up 
from my studies. Should I seem a curmudgeon 
if I were to confess to you my inability to recall 
the occasion of our previous meeting?” 

““Ah, sir, that is why I am overcome,” she 
said, looking modestly on the ground. He felt 
certain that he had never seen such long eye- 
lashes. She had often been told by the girls in 
the convent that she looked to the greatest 
advantage when glancing down. 

“Overcome, madam?” 

““Yes, sir; the fact is that we have never 
met before. I do not belong to this part of the 
ccuntry, but, hearing about your tulips—your 
wonderful tulips—and also that you were not 
in the habit of coming downstairs until late in 
the morning, I thought that perhaps I might 
venture to—to—oh, sir, pray pardon a foolish 





girl; Iam a tulip enthusiast.” 

“A tulip enthusiast? Prithee say no more, 
my dear madam. A tulip enthusiast! Pray 
honor my poor house by entering it, madam, 
and we shall exchange views on the only topic 





worth diatindilon in these ipiaiaai days. 
Nay, madam, I insist. What, am not I old 
enough, if not good enough, to be your father?” 

‘You are kind enough, at any rate, sir; I 
fear that you are not old enough.” 

Once more she modestly allowed her eyes to 
turn from his face to the ground, as she stepped 
past his bowing figure into the room. * 

““Nay, madam, you are, I dare swear, a sad 
flatterer of an-old man. Well, perhaps I am 
not so old after all; age is nothing more than a 
matter of opinion. Is not that your view?” 

*‘Oh, certainly, sir. Age is nothing more 
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than a matter of opinion; yes, of opinion and 
years—nothing more.” 

** Ah, at last I have found a sensible woman— 
though you are not old enough to be called a 
woman, my dear.” 

‘* That is also a matter of opinion, sir.” 

‘““Nay, madam, that skin—as soft as the 
finest fabric of cashmere, I am sure—that 
mantling blush—those eyes, with lashes whose 
jealousy of the eyes they hide becomes a virtue 
—these, leaving out all mention of that figure 
which suggests nothing so nearly as a lily 
flower swayed by a zephyr, tell of the spring 
time of life. You will seat yourself, my child, 
while we talk of our tulips.” 

“Tam greatly afraid, sir, that I must——” 

** Afraid, madam? Why should you be afraid 
in my house—the house of one old enough to be 
your—well, shall we say brother, this time? 
Yes, i’faith, I feel myself old enough to be your 
brother—your elder brother, of course.” 

‘*T think I should like to have a brother—an 
elder brother—such as you, sir, "Tis the sweetest 
of all relationships.” 





“T would fain agree with you, madam. Only 
a short time ago I believed with all my heart 
that the dearest of all relationships was that of | 
a nephew—but now you have convinced me | 
that I was wrong.” 

““Nay, sir, nay; I had quite forgotten the 
nephew, when I spoke of the brother. Oh, sir, 
there is no relation so sweet as a nephew. I 
should be very good to my nephew if it pleased 
heaven to give me one. I should cherish him, 
and surely it would be my duty to accept his 
judgment on all matters.” 

‘*His judgment, madam? I protest that I 
scarce understand you. How could it be your 
duty to accept his judgment on all matters? 
Assume, for instance—’tis merely for the sake 
of argument—that your nephew fancied he had 
fallen in love with 

** Ah, I should feel it incumbent on me to do 
all that lay in my power to bring about their | 
union. What, sir, cannot you perceive that 
this would clearly be my duty ?” 

“IT perceive that you have never 
nephew, madam.” 

“Alas! Providence has not been so kind to | 
me. If I had——” 

** You would like to have one?” 

**Oh, sir—but I fear—supposing I were to tell 
you that | had neither sister nor brother, sir?” | 

“*T should not feel for you greatly, madam, 
knowing that it rested with you whether you 
would accept the sweetest of all relationships , 
—a nephew.” : 

** How could I become possessed of a nephew | 
if——” 

‘*Listen to me, madam. Were you sincere 
when you said just now that you did not think 
me so very old?” 

* Assuredly, sir; but 

“Pardon me. Am not I old enough to he | 
your father?” 

‘*Oh, well, sir, if you insist on my answering | 
you candidly, I should—should 

** Should ys 

“IT should evade as politely as 
answering such a question.” 

‘“* Ah, an evasion is equal to an affirmative. 
Then, madam—dear madam, the man who is | 
old enough to be your father is certainly not 
too young to be your lover.” 

‘“*Great heaven, sir! Do you mean—oh, let 
me go away.” 

‘* Nay, sweet one, I have a nephew.” 

Yen, ar.” 

‘“*Then cannot you see how he may become 
yours?” 

‘* Mine—mine?” 

“‘ Yours—your nephew.” 

She looked at him and then glanced anxiously 
toward the window. He was about to takea 
step toward her, and she was about to takea 
step toward the window, when the door was 
knocked at, and a moment after Margetson 
appeared. 

‘* What the devil do you want, you blunder- 
ing fool?” shouted Sir Jasper, in his best East 
India Company style. 

“Oh, sir! I'm not supposed to know anything 
about it, but Master Robert wishes to know if 
you have any commands for India, sir,” said 
the butler. ‘‘He bids me tell you he will be 
here presently to say good-bye.” 

‘*Let him come—the sooner the better; and 
let him go—the sooner the better,” shouted 
Sir Jasper. 

‘* Very good, sir,” said Margetson. He did 
not shake his head until he was face to face 
with Mr. Cholmondeley at the end of the cor- 
ridor. 

‘‘ Now, my dear lady, I must entreat of you, | 
for a few moments—only a few moments,” said 
Sir Jasper, laying his hand on the girl’s arm 
and persuading her to go toward the door 
which led to a small writing-room. 

‘* Nay, sir, I would go away—I must.” 

‘*Sweet one, I insist. What, am I not to be 
master in my own house?” 

She retreated to the door which he opened. 
He bowed to her, with his hand on the lock, 
saying : 

‘““Only for a few minutes. You shall have 
an experience of my nephew, and if you like 
him he may be yours as well as mine.” 

In an instant he had shut her into the room, 
in spite of her protest. He turned away with 
a laugh, and when she opened the door an inch 
or so and put her eye tothe opening, she saw 
that he was laughing. 

Then her lover appeared at the door of the | 
library. 

“IT could not go without saying good-bye, | 
sir,” he said. ‘* You have always been the | 
kindest of uncles to me.” 

‘‘T have always tried to do my duty to you, 
Robert,” said Sir Jasper. ‘* And in this parti- 
cular matter—the point on which we have dis- 
agreed—I also tried todo my duty. You have 
only to tell me now that you abandon that 
foolish idea of yours regarding that young 
woman, and we shall be friends once more. 
Eh, what do you say?” 

“If it were anything else, sir, you would find | 
me not wanting in respect for your wishes.” 

“You are still determined to marry that one 
female ?” 

“Lam sorry that ‘tis a point of honor with 
Yes, sir; I shall marry her or remain 


had a} 


possible 





me, sir. 
single all my life.” 
“You say that quite briskly, sir; but do you 
know what ‘tis to remain single for a lifetime?” 
“IT think I do, sir. My life up to the present 
has given me an experience which entitles me | 
to speak on this subject with the confidence of | 





| of a nephew. 


| is not what I expected, nephew. 


| overwhelmed with your generosity. 
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an expert.” 

“‘And now you are four-and-twenty. And 
you are prepared to give me an assurance that 
it is not good for a man to be alone?” 

“‘Beyond a doubt, sir. Oh, yes; you may 
take my word for it.” 

“Ah, indeed. Well, nephew, I may tell you 
frankly that I am rather pleased than other- 
wise to have this from so excellent an authority 
as you. The fact is, my boy, that I've recently 
—yes, recently come to your way of thinking. 
I am an old man now, Robert.” 

‘“Nay, sir, you are not old. You are in the 
prime of life—mellow manhood, sir, I swear.” 

“You think so, really, nephew ?” 

“*On my word of honor, sir.” 

‘“*Give me your hand, my boy. I’m glad you 
think so. The fact is that I have had some 
little experience also of a single life—yes, fifty- 
six years. Of course I don’t pretend that I've 
sounded all the depths of unmarried life as you 
have, but still— well, I've made up my mind for 
some time—some little time—to try the alter- 
native.” 

““You mean, sir, that—that you intend to 
marry?” 

““Why should I not, nephew ?” 

There was a considerable pause before the 


| nephew said in a low voice: 


‘““ Why not indeed, sir, if --if 

“If I find the right lady to be my wife, you 
would say. Ah, I don’t think you will take 
exception to my choice, my boy. She is every- 
thing that is exquisite, sir; and she has cer- 
tain definite views regarding the relationship 
I shall be proud to present her 
with a nephew.” 

**Great heavens, sir! You mean to say that 
you have found the woman?” 


“IT have found her, my boy. And what’s 


more, she is in this house at present.” 


**Oh, Lord!” 

**She was with me here just now, but poor 
little fluttered dove, her modesty would not 
permit her to remain.” 

** Why, it cannot be possible that Polly-——” 

**Polly? Who spoke of Polly, sir? The lady 
of my choice is here, sir. Madam, may I beg 
that you will honor us?” 

He had opened the door of the waiting-room, 
and as Miss Polly came forth he offered her his 
hand. She was looking demurely down. 

“This, sir, is the lady,” said Sir Jasper, lead- 
ing her toward his nephew. 

The nephew made a mock bow of great inten- 
sity, and then roared with laughter. 

‘‘Hey, what is the meaning of this, sir?” 
cried Sir Jasper. ‘‘ Your reception of the lady 
Your levity— 
gross levity, sir—is at this moment little short 
of indecorous—not to say indecent.” 

‘*T beg you a thousand pardons, sir; only let 


| me tell you that this is the lady who has prom- 


ised to be my wife.” 

‘“*What! Is’t possible that I have been har- 
boring a snake among my tulips? Madam, 
speak. Did not I make my intentions plain to 
you just now?” 

‘**Indeed you did, sir,” said the young lady 
demurely. 

‘““And what did you say in reply to me, 
madam?” 

“Oh, what is left for me to say, sir? I am 
I may 
have fancied that I loved Mr. Cholmondeley, 
sir; but I had not seen you then. Now, how- 
ever—oh, Sir Jasper, I throw myself into your 
arms,” 

And before he had recovered from his aston- 
ishment she had thrown herself into his arms. 

‘*For heaven's sake, nephew, take her, take 
her,” gasped Sir Jasper, his face suggesting the 
purple east as he tried to disengage himself 
from her. ‘‘ Madam, dear madam, you have 
made a mistake; you should not have taken 
me seriously. I was in jest, Miss Woffington— 
in jest. Oh, my boy, for heaven’s sake, relieve 
me. Now; my dear madam E 

‘* What, sir,” cried the lady, taking her arms 
from about his neck, and facing him with flash- 
ing eyes. ‘* What,sir; haveI been your dupe?” 

‘* Nay, nay, madam,” hesaid. ‘I only meant 
For the Lord’s sake, nephew, catch her. 
She is going to do it again.” 

The nephew being adroit, it was into his 
arms she fell as Sir Jasper made a rush for the 
window and disappeared headiong among his 
tulips. 

It was on this account he failed to hear the 
shrieks of laughter that came from Miss Polly 
Woftington. 





THE END. 
Next Week—A FREAK OF MEMORY, By GRANT 
ALLEN. 
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F there is anything more enjoyable to an | 


angler than fishing, it is yarning about 
his exploits or reading realistically told 
yarns about other people’s exploits. He 
loves to look back at the river with its 
swift-flowing current and its wild-wooded 
shores, to listen to the dip of the paddle and 


the chatter of the guide in the stern of the | 


canoe; he sees himself trying a cast behind a 
boulder, feels the strike, sees the fish jump, 
and in imagination fights out the struggle 
which follows in an ecstasy of recollection. 
Rod and Canoe, Rifle and Snowshoe in Quebec's 


Adirondacks, by G. M. Fairchild, jr., will tickle | 


anyone who ever fished trout in the back woods 
of Canada, if there is the slightest trace of the 
angler’s romance in him to be tickled. The 
and watercraft, 
too—like a book, and if there is better trout 
fishing anywhere than that which he describes 


| in the country north of the city of Quebec, the 


average fisherman will be content to do with- 
out it—providing he is allowed access to this 
Quebec paradise. Trout are not the only fish, 
either, in that network of lakes and streams, 
Black bass are just as plentiful and fight like 
demons. The water, it seems, is cold in the 
hottest part of the summer up there, and a 


| pound-and-a-half fish fights like a five-pounder 


of warmer and more enervating waters. The 
book is not entertaining to fishermen alone. 
The general reader will find much that is 
charming in the comfort of the camp-fire, the 
healthful life in the wilderness, and the aspect 
of forest and stream, lake and island, as de- 
scribed by Mr. Fairchild. 


Mr. Walter Nichol, late of the Hamilton 
Herald and London News, is now on the stalf 


of the Province, that excellent weekly paper 


| 








published at Vancouver and Victoria, B.C. 
The latest issue contains a bright sketch by 
Mr. A. M. Burns, formerly of the Toronto News 
and Montreal Herald. Mr. Burns is one of the 
many talented young men who have gone dur- 
ing the year to ‘“‘ grow up with the West.” 


ber 22, under the caption *‘ The English Accent 
in Canada,” reproduces an article from the 
Toronto Evening Star, criticizing the slip-shod 
methods of teaching English which prevail in 
our primary schools. Those of us who read 
the article on its appearance in the Star recog- 
nized its value as a contribution to the discus- 


| sion, and I hope I am not divulging a trade 


secret when I say that the article was written 
by Mr. Franklin Gadsby, who has written 
many good things for his paper. 





Mr. McLeod Stewart is writing for the Pall 
Mall Magazine an illustrated article on Ottawa, 
to form one of Capitals of Greater Britain series. 





By the way, now that I have broken the 
ice there is no reason why I should not refer 
to certain other newspaper men, for, in a sense, 
they are authors. A man who cannot get a 
good newspaper position can readily get a book 
published, especially if he can deposit a guar- 
antee or ‘“‘assume all risks,” and I doubt not 


that there are men on the local press who could | 
write books if they were not, for the present, | 
forced to write reports of meetings, etce., for | 


ten hours a day. In the first place, then, to 


express what I know is privately felt by many, | 
Mr. Willison’s Lessons from the Old World, | 
intensely | 
by all, and it | 


Globe, 
read 


now appearing in The are 
interesting and avidly 
is to be hoped that the editor of The 
Globe will have the series of articles 
published in book form, so that they may be 


preserved in convenient form. To turn in 


another direction, the summer has produced a | 
We have | 


new cartoonist of much promise. 
Mr. J. W. Bengough on the Globe, and Mr. 
Sam Hunter on the World—men of assured 


| position—and for a couple of years we have had 


Mr. R. O. Staples making cartoons for the 
Telegram. His identity is not generally 
known, and for a long time his eccen- 
tric drawings, which defied the local stand- 
ards altogether, were eyed dubiously, and 
no young newspaper man dared _ speak 
admiringly of them in the presence of his 
seniors; but now Rostap has made himself a 
feature of the Telegram. 
added the cartoonist of the Mailand Empire: 
Mr. C. H. Kahrs, who, for a young man with 
only a few months’ experience, is turning 
out some really good work. Kahrs, like Staples, 


To these has been | 


| 








is pursuing his own bent, and a public, accus- | 
tomed to Bengough for twenty years and to | 
Hunter for eight, may be a little slow in wel- | 


coming a new man. 
are cartoonists, too. 





The year 98 will possess one artistic calendar 
at least. 


Yet Kahrs and Staples | 


The Frederick A. Stokes Company of | 


New York has published a series of six pen- | 


and-ink drawings appropriate to the different 
seasons of the year, two months being allotted 
to each drawing. It is called The ‘‘ Smart Set” 
Calendar, and the artist is Hal Hurst. The 
drawings, beginning with golfing for January 
and February, follow the out-door amusements 
of the bon-ton through the year till the shoot- 
ing in November and December. The work is 
crisp and strong and the figures are excellent. 
This calendar, which is handled by Bain, should 
sell well among those who are somewhat tired 


of wash-drawing, which has had such a vogue 


for the past few years. 





Correct English. 


Mr. David Boyle of Toronto writes of the 
Canadian accent tothe Globe: ‘‘ Having met 


Stearns’ 
Bicycles 


AND 


Gold 
Watches 


ARE 


GIVEN AWAY KVERY MONTH 


To those who send the largest number of 


5 -SOAP ‘ 
Your Grocer will give you particulars, or drop 


RAPPE 


LEVER BROS., Limited, TORONTO 












We tell your doctor all 
there is in Scott’s Emulsion, 
just how much cod liver oil, 
hypophosphites, glycerine. 
But we do not tell him how 
these are combined. You 
have your secrets; this is 
ours. This knack of mak- 
ing the very best thing has 
come to us from years of ex- 
perieuce with just one thing. 
We make only Scott’s Emul- 
sion—all our energy is bent 
on making that better than 
any other emulsion in the 
world. We have no other 
business thought. Is it any 
wonder that itisthestandard? 


} 





| 
| 
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Housekeepers—— 


You cannot make 


a mistake in... 


Ludella Ceylon Tea 


Its flavor is all its own. 


Lead Packages 


25¢e , 40¢e., 50¢e., and 60e. 


Its quality is the standard for purity. 


Up-to-Date Grocers. 













grown plants to select from 


PRICES 


18 to 24 inches high 


Fosteriana, 20 to 2tin. high 


“ 


(These measurements are from top of the pots.) 


RETAIL DEP'T 
GREENHOUSES 


130 & 132 King Street East. 
1514 Queen Street East 
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‘ Famous” 
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We have just received our Autumn in:porta- 
tion and have a splendid assortment of well- 


RD 


Kentia Belmoreana, { to 5 leaves, 12 to 15 
inches high $. 
5 leaves, [Sto 22in. high 1. 


210 
Ex. large. 1.50 
2.75 


Ex. large. 4.50 


The STEELE, BRIGES SEED C0., Limited 


Tel. 1982 





Working Stove of this Class in 
America. 


gives it a greater heating capacity 
than any other. 


without oven. 
three flues same as a cooking stove. 
Doubie heater attachment by which 
heat can be carried to upper rooms. 


A Triumph of Art and Utility. 


If your local dealer does not handle our goods, write our nearest house. 
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Taking Furs 
...on Trust 


“HEN you buy furs you have to 
take the furrier’s word for it 
that the article is a good one. 

You know nothing about how the fur 
was selected or how it was cured You 
should pick your fur dealer carefully. 


This eut represents a lady's extra 
choice Alaska Seal Jacket, 22 in. 


long, with pleated back, best 
satin lining and trimmings, Mar- 
tin'’s very best London dye, latest 
New York style, half-roll collar, 


special at. ° $165.00 


If out of town you should have our new 
catalogue of fine and fashionable furs. Sent 
free on receipt of name and address. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


(Fairweather & Co.) 


122-124 YONGE STREET 
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Baseburner 


The Handsomest and Best 


The construction of the flues 


Entire base radiates heat. 


Made in two sizes, with and 
Oven is made with 


Beautifully nickled. 


re THE McCLary Mré. Co., 


LONDON, MONTREAL, TORONTO, 
WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER. 
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the correspondent of the St. James’ Gazette, I 


can testify to the absolute purity of his Eng- | 


lish. In the course of our conversation he fre- 
quently mentioned ‘Lunnhdin,’ and told me 
what he had observed when he was ‘ comin’ up 


the St. Lawhns rivah,’ and was kind enough to ! 


remark that until he ‘sawr it’ he had ‘no 


idear of its grandjaw, that he was ‘amized 
with the beauty of Turawntaw,’ and * howped 
to see the diy w’en Canadar would tike her 
plice among the nytions fo’min’ the grite Eng- 
lish Empiah.’ 
the St. James man would have spelt as above, 
but this is how his language stceuck my ‘eah,’ 
and I am ‘ griteful’ forthe lesson it ‘atfauwhded’ 
on this ‘ occision,’ or * okyzion.’” 





Is Your Daughter in School ? 


There are thousands of sickly school girls 


dragging their way through school who might | 
| be enjoying the fuil vigor of their youth by tak- 


| ing Scott's Emulsion. 








oo 


After tea to-night, when you all sit down to 
your evening smoke, kindly consider the advis- 


ability of getting a full box of fine Havanas at | 


Muller's, nine King west. Box buying is money 
saving—you get a finer cigar for less money, 
too. 


I don’t mean to insinuate that | 


| CORNS Ano WARTS 


|J.R. LEE - Chemist and Druggist 


Cor. Queen and Seaton and 407 King St. East. 
*hone 581 Phone 591 





| 

| DYSPEPSIA Indigestion, Loss of 
Appetite, Constipa- 

| tion, Liver Complaint, cured by Thempsen’s Dys- 

| peptic Cure. Try it once and be convinced of its 

tonic properties. Has cured hundreds and will cure 





‘you. Send for Famity Guide. 
Ese Dy Ly THOMPSON prarmacist 


304 Yonge Street, Toronto 


The Toronto General Hospital | 
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Ireland's Toilet Soap 


MADE BY 


IRELAND 


Toronto 


MADAM 
174 Jarvis Street - 2 
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EDMUND E, SHEPPARD - - 
SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers, 














Sixteen pages are often given to subscribers in a single 
weekly issue without extra charge. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING 


Adelaide Strect West - - : Toronto 
Ontario, Canada. 
oe .., { Business Office...... - 
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One LOM vicccccvccccccvvecvene 82 00 
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THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO., LIMITED, 
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Under the Pine. 
For Saturday Night. 
Chill falls the rain, the rain of November, 
As I gaze over mountain, and black pine tree; 
One dark pine grove must I ever remember, | 
Soul of my life, with its memories of thee. | 
There once we rested—thine arms around me, 
Still stood the world for me and for thee. | 
Oh that tranquil death that hour had found me 
Under the shade of the black pine tree! 


Oh soft, swift words—by caresses broken— 
Oh sweet, dark face, I must ever see! 
*Tevas death stood nigh when her vows were spoken 
‘Neatb the ominous shade of the black pine tree. 
REGINALD GOURLAY. 





One of Our Younger Men. 





Mr. Charles | 
Gordon Rogers 
of Ottawa is one 
of the younger 
men of the 
group of writers 
who live at the 
Capital. He has 
written some 
excellent poems 
+ andshort stories 
for the New Eng- 
land Magazine, 
the Canadian, 
Outing, Forest 


and Stream, 





Mr. Charles Gordon Rogers. 


SATURDAY NIGHT and many other publications. 
Mr. Rogers contributes a good example of his 
verse to this issue in the poem on the front 
page, From Grimsby Point. As a descriptive | 
writer he also excels, as will be admitted by 
those who read his fine article in the CHRISTMAS 
SATURDAY NIGHT on The St. Lawrence River, 
the Pleasure Vein of the Continent. This 
article from the pen of Mr. Rogers is intended 
to depict the beauties and pleasures of summer 
life on the St. Lawrence, and to suggest to our 
Old Country readers the practicability and 
promise of a summer trip of six weeks from | 





Castle Rest 
The late George M. Pullman's summer home. 


Saguenay, 
Canada 


Liverpool to Quebec, Montreal, 
Thousand Islands, and Niagara Falls. 
has a great treat to offer the Old World in this 
trip, and the time is opportune for pressing our 
claims upon the attention of the pleasure- 
seekers of Great Britain. Photographic views 
of scenery and of several of the famous hotels 
on the trip illustrate the article. 

The author has also contributed some pen- 
and-ink drawings. Here we give one of Mr. 
Rogers’ drawings, the Castle Rest, near Alex 
andria Bay, owned by the late George M. Pull- 
man. This beautiful summer residence has 
been bequeathed by the millionaire to his 
descendants for all time, as a free place of rest 
and summer call. He set aside a sum to pro- 
duce a fund to maintain it properly, so that his 
descendants, even if poor, may not be denied a 
summer residence, where they will recall the 
founder of the family. Castle Rest is one of 


the “sights” of the St. Lawrence. 





Longfellow’s Parody 


The Independent tells of a witty little parody 
once made by Longfellow on Emerson's Brahma. 
Emerson's poem (published in the first issue of 
The Atlantic Monthly, 1257,) begins as follows: 


“If the red slayer thinks he slays, 
Or if the slain think he is slain, 

They know not well the subtle ways 
I keep, and pass, and turn again; 


That winter a relative of Longfellow’'s, in 
writing to the family, bewailed the fact that 


just after purchasing a sleigh there had come a 


January thaw that made its use impossible. 
In the return letter Longfellow enclosed the 
following skit: 


To —— ON THE PURCHASE OF A SLEIGH. 
If the red sleigher thinks he sleighs, 
Or if the sleighin’ think it is sleighin’, 
They know not well the subtle ways 
Of snow, that comes—and goes again. 


| larger part in the programme. 


HE BLACK PATTI 
Troubadours provide 
one of the best shows the 
Toronto Opera House has 
ever put on, in that, in 
some part or other, it is 
sure to appeal to every- 
body. If a man likes low 
comedy he may have all 






it is called; if he likes 
grand opera he may wait 


until the last scene and he | 
will hear as fine a chorus and as beautiful a 


soprano as he could pay a dollar and a half to 
hear when one of the high-priced companies 


visits us. The fun, while broad enough, is 


| almost free from vulgarity. Vulgarity is gener- 


ally indispensable to low comedy, and horseplay 


| without nastiness is an innovation. No wonder, 


then, that The Black Patti Company holds the 





he can swallow in the first | 


act, or scene, or whatever | &t the Grand Opera House for the latter half of 


| support. 


record, as I believe it does, for the best week’s | 


business ever done at the Toronto. The skit, 
At Jolly Coon-ey Island, is a very broad ‘ take 


| off” on fakirs, ward politicians and heelers, 


tramps and Bowery people, waiters and a 
general conglomeration 
acters. 
the opening chorus to the 
tation of the Salvation Army band at the close. 


and saves the friction and the jar; it puts a 
mask of pleasantness on the unsightly and 
covers a multitude of things that are either too 
ugly or too sacred for other eyes. It makes 
possible that little inner world that no one 
knows anything about but ourselves; shut in 
from the vulgar gaze we can there learn, not 
what we are doing or trying to do, but what 
we are. Some of us don’t know much about it; 
some of us dare not; for what we learn in it is 
not always pleasant, but always wholesome 
and good for us. It is a strange little place too, 
this little universe of ours that every man 
buttons up inside his coat. Most men would 
rather meet a_ sheriff's officer than come 
squarely tace to face with themselves, which, 
by the way, is a good deal less surprising than 
it seems. QUIS. 


James O'Neill and his splendid company are 


* 


the week, and good houses should gréet them. 
We shall have nothing finer here for some time 
than the dramatic work of Mr. O'Neill and his 
The favor in which Monte Cristo is 
held is but natural, and The Dead Heart will 
prove a great favorite with us. 

A clever story entitled A Poor Actress, the 
heroine of which is a sister of Peg Woffington, 
appears on page four of this issue. It is by F. 
Frankfort Moore, who has written many novels 
and ten plays, and is published to-day for the 


first time. 
* 


Sara Barnhardt has just accepted a drama 


| called The Youth of Nero, in which she will 
| again play a masculine role, that of the Em- 


of vaudeville char- | 
This skit is one perpetual roar from | 
ludicrous imi- 


| There are anumber of amusing novelties, songs | 


and jokes in this skit, and the singing is bright | 


and unusually tuneful. 


Old Town Io-Night was dignified to a surpris- 
ing degree as sung by the full chorus. 


It is wonderful what | 
a good arrangement will do for some of the | The Man from Mexico. 
| clap-trap songs that, according to the perverse 


| waysof life, become popular. A Hot Time in the 


Some | 


people affect to detest ‘popular songs.” The | reassuringly tells you not to worry when you 


average popular air is to music what burlesque | 


is to the stage. 
despise fun unless it is subtle and full of mean- 
ing. That would mean that laughter is vulgar 
and delicacy allows but the quiet smile, for one 
never laughs at refined humor. 
however, is as good as medicine. 
song in itself is quite harmless. 

lasting repetition of it that kills. 


The popular 
It is the ever- 


tion over and over again. Low comedy songs, 


| therefore, have a mission, and if the privilege is 


not abused their license to live should not be 


| withdrawn. 


* 


Mme. Sissieretta Jones appeared to best ad- 


Enchantress, but all her numbers were beauti- 
fully rendered. The ‘‘operatic kaleidoscope” 
at the end of the programme presents selections 


| from the favorite operas, and forms, of course, 


the strongest part of the show. The chorus, 
Ave Maria, from Cavalleria Rusticani, was 


splendidly sung, as were all the selections for | 


that matter, The Anvil Chorus, from II Trova- 


| tore, being another especially enjoyable one. 


The Black Patti appears in but the last four 


numbers, and one wishes she would take a | 


There is a} 


suspicion of strain in her ‘‘top note,” but in | 


the low tones her voice is delightfully full and 
rich. They have cut Miserere, (Il Trovatore), 
which Lloyd Gibbs and the Black Patti rendered 
last time the show was here, out this time, 


which I think is a pity. They have also altered | 
the medley of national airs from Tar and Tar- | 
tar, which begins with the English National | 


Anthem. 


God Save the Queen is left until the | 


last and the audience is thus kept seated until | 


the show is over. 


Nothing can restrain some | 


men from getting up and putting on their over- | 


coats once they hear the opening bars of God 


Save the Queen. LOGE. 
. 


The circumstances surrounding the appear- 
ance of Christopher, Jr., at the Grand this 
week were of a somewhat discouraging char- 
acter. In the first place Mr. Backus, who 
appears in the title role, received news of a 


Princess are as good as they have been hitherto, 
high-priced comedy will be seriously handicap- 
ped in its efforts to secure even a fair share of 
public attention. It would be obviously unkind 
to offer any comments on Mr. Backus’ work on 
Monday evening; considering all the circum- 
stances it evidenced admirable self-control, 
but it is beyond the power of man at all times 
to overcome himself, and the sweet pleasure of 
forgetting is not always his to enjoy. The 
play itself has been fully commented on in the 
daily press. It is a good, clean, honest comedy, 


To be consistent, one should | 


Laughter, | 


yeror. 
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At the Grand Opera House, for three nights 
and a Wednesday matinee, beginning next 
Monday evening, November 8, the favorite 
young comedian, Willie Collier, will present for 
the first time here his highly successful comedy, 
This new farce was 
adapted from the the French by H. A. Du 
Souchet, who first commanded attention by 
writing My Friend from India. Everyone has 
met that officious man who cajoles you and 


are in trouble, as he will fix it. This same ob- 
noxious person in The Man from Mexico, in his 
all-wise way, fixes things so well that he lands 
his friends on Blackwell's [sland for thirty 
days. The plot contains two or three delicate 
situations, which are deftly handled. Mr. Col- 
lier takes the role of Mr. Fitzhugh, and in his 


| support will be found several players who have 


It is like | 


having the same pun worked into a conversa- Maclyn Arbuckle, who is well known in To- 


made first-class reputations for themselves. 


ronto, appears as Mr. Fitzhugh’s friend, Majors, 
and Charles Mason as Loveall, the foppish 
prison warden. Dan Mason does some clever 
work as a German comedian, and Louise 
Allen appears as Mrs. Fitzhugh. Among the 


| others in the company are: Violet Rand, Caro- 


| vantage, I think, in her first number, The | 


lyn Elberts, Nora Maguire, George W. Parsons, 
Philip H. Ryley, M. L. Heckert, L. J. Sheehan 


and Henry Parker. 
+ 


Miss Tessa McCallum of Galt, a graduate of | 


the Empire Theater Dramatic School of New 
York, created a favorable impression at the 
Sons of Scotland concert last week. 

In the last act of The Man From Mexico, 
Willie Collier wears an elaborate Mexican cos- 
tume which was especially imported for and 
worn at the famous Bradley-Martin ball. The 
searf which hangs from his right shoulder is 
clasped by a beautiful silver jeweled buckle, 
which was presented to Mr. Collier by the late 


Edwin Booth. 
* 


Julia Arthur is said to have made a great hit 
at Wallack’s Theater in New York on Monday 
evening in Frances Hodgson Burnett's play, A 
Lady of Quality. 


The advance sale of seats for Miss Jessie 
Alexander's recital on Friday evening was 
large, and showed how very popular the elo- 


cutionist is. 
* 


The most extraordinary example of the per- 


| sistence of youth and beauty in a woman of 


this century certainly finds its embodiment in 
that remarkable creature, Sarah Bernhardt. 
Mme. Bernhardt is nearing her sixtieth birth- 


t ; . : | day. She looks, upon the stage, about thirty- 
distressing family bereavement just before the 
initial performance on Monday night; and | 
secondly, so long as the attractions at the | 


cleverly written and with plenty of genuine | 


fun in it; but, while it possesses undoubted 
excellence, it is not conspicuously superior to 
what we have been accustomed to receive at 
Mr. Cummings’ hands, It is therefore not 
greatly to be wondered at that the Princess 
and Toronto have done the lion’s share of this 
week's theatrical business. 
» 

Emphatically Mr. Cummings, Miss Byron 
and all the rest of the popular aggregation 
known as the Cummings Stock Company, have 
successfully got through that slow and pain- 
fully laborious process known as catching the 
public ear. The process, I say, is slow, be- 
cause our people are by no means impres- 
sionable; they are too Scotch, in nature if 
not in descent, for that; and it is painfully 
laborious, because the chances of failure are 


about a thousand to one of success. However, 


it must be admitted that the Cummings people | 


have become extraordinarily popular; they have 


gained public confidence; and though there is 


generally a good deal more assurance in the 


inside of a box-office than there is faith outside 
it, our people know of their own knowledge, 
and without the doubtful help of advance 
notices, that what the Cummings Company 


| undertakes to do will be well done. 


To sing, dance, be merry, with a breaking 
heart, is no easy task. It is part of the neces- 
sary hypocrisy of life; it is the oil that makes 


five, and, marvelous as it may seem, she 
appears, off the stage, even younger. There is 
not a line in Sarah Bernhardt’s face to-day; 
there is not a wrinkle; there is no muscular 


relaxation about the throat; her eyes are as | 


bright as ever they were; her teeth are white, 
even and strong; her figure far more lovely 
than it was twenty years back; her carriage 
that of a goddess, and her hands, members of 
the body so expressive of age, that one who is 
accustomed to studying the hands can almost 
tell the age of the subject to whom they belong 
without seeing the face, are as youthful in 
appearance as those of a girl of eighteen. 
7 

Louise Allen introduces a novel Mexican 
dance in the third act of The Man From 
Mexico. Rudolph Aronson has composed the 
music for it and dedicated it to Miss Allen, who 
is assisted in the dance by Mr. Collier. 


George R. Sims, the well known English 
dramatist and critic, has formed a company 
to manufacture and sell a hair restorer, the 
efficacy of which he has tested by personal use. 
A double-column advertisement of the business 
in the Daily Telegraph prints his name eight 
times in huge letters as the vendor of the 
nostrum. 


. 

That man Kipling is a wonder. He now pro- 
poses to drive the playwrights into the sea as 
he has the novelists and poets, for it is said that 
he is writing a play with the scene laid in 
India. Of course he will succeed at anything 
he undertakes. 








Call an Expert. 


Willie had swallowed a penny, and _ his 
mother was in a state of muchalarm. “ Helen!” 
she called to her sister in the next room, ‘‘send 
for a doctor; Willie has swallowed a penny!” 

The terrified and frightened boy looked up 
imploringly. ‘*‘No, mamma,” he interposed ; 
‘*send for the minister.” 

‘The minister?” asked his mother incredu- 
lously. ‘* Did you say the minister?” 

‘“ Yes; because papa says our minister can 


| the great wheels of the world turn smoothly | get money out of anybody !” 











t4The air is beginning to clear, and we can now 
see the finish of the Rugby races. Last Satur- 
day was a fatal day for the T.A.C.-Lornes and 
the two Brockville teams, and the way things 
now stand the championships are to be com- 
peted for as follows: Hamilton vs. Osgoode 
Hall, home and home games for the Senior 
trophy; London vs. ’Varsity II., one game for 
the Intermediate, and Petrolea vs. ’Varsity ITI. 
for the Junior. Although ’Varsity was wiped 
out in the first round, its intermediate and 
junior teams have done so well that the 
college rooters are satisfied. The T.A.C.- 
Lornes won their only victory in the first 
half of the first round with ’Varsity— 
a young team, made up in part of very 
inexperienced men. The second half of the 
round resulted in a draw, and the two semi- 
final games found the team practically out- 
classed by Hamilton. The rooters for the 
Hyphen team can find no consolation wherever 
they may turn. When the Rugby season was 
in its rosy dawn and the supporters of the 
Hyphen team looked at life as one grand sweet 
song, one of them told me that the Osgoode 
team was being half made up of Lorne-bred 
men who were rejected aspirants for places on 
the Hyphen team. This was probably untrue, 
yet worth recalling now that the Osgoode team 
is starring it in the finals and the Hyphen team 
is snuffed out. Very few of the swift young- 
sters of last year’s Lornes were used in the 
amalgamated team, old men being preferred. 
It would not surprise me to hear that the 
Hyphen team will next year bench many of its 
old players and begin early with young men 
who will not be afraid of risking their bones. 





DuMoulin of Hamilton and Blackwood of 
*Varsity may be described as the two large 
“finds” of the season. The former is almost 
the equal of Counsell as a half-back, although 
he cannot shake off assailants and make his 
kick as does the phenomenal Tiny. Blackwood 
of Varsity is a splendid wing man, and if he is 
put into the game early, might play a great 
game at half-hack next year. Although I have 
not yet seen him play, I am told that young 
Aylesworth of Varsity is a most promising half. 





For the T. A. C.-Lornes, Capt. Gilmour easily 
carries off any honors that belong to the team. 
On Saturday last he made a fine drop kick over 
goal, similar to the one he made against ’Var- 


| sity, and in each of the four games played he 


used his experience well. 





Last Saturday the Tigers won 22—10. At half 
time the score was 6—5 in Toronto’s favor, pre- 
cisely as at the game in Hamilton. In both 
games the Tigers ran away from their oppo- 
nents in the second half. Big crowds will no 
doubt go up with the Osgoode team to Hamil- 
ton to-day. It is generally conceded that the 
Tigers will win, but the Osgoode men are going 
to enter the field as beaten men, for they have 
a resolute spirit. It is to be hoped that Coun- 
sell is not permanently put out of the game by 
the injury to his knee, for a finer player or a 
finer type of a young Canadian has not been 
produced in this country than he. Think of 
the team Osgoode would have next year if 
Counsell and Gleason were taking their law 
course here and playing at half-back. 





The old agitation in favor of forming an 
Inter-Collegiate League, composed of the 
Rugby football teams of Ottawa College, Mc- 
Gill, Queen’s and Toronto University, has been 
once more revived, and I understand negotia- 
tions are now under way with a view of making 
this long-talked-of possibility an accomplished 
fact. One thing that makes the two Ontario 
college teams in favor of the movement is that 
they were both knocked out of the O.R.F.U. 
series in the first round, and left to finish the 
season by playing exhibition games. It is no 
doubt galling to them to be thus treated by 
city teams, and they probably consider it 
time that something should be done to stop it. 
If Queen's and ‘Varsity secede, the O.R.F.U. will 
be dealt a severe body blow, as only Hamilton, 
T.A.C.-Lornes, and possibly Osgoode, (it is 
also a candidate for the college league), 
will be left in the senior series; which, of 
course, will necessitate the advancing of such 
clubs as London and Brockville from the Inter- 
mediate class. It will also mean financial loss, 
as dates will no doubt clash, and the gate 
receipts necessarily dwindle. One thing in 
favor of the project is that Canadian Rugby 
would necessarily improve. The sports would 
be kept on a strict amateur basis, and the 
spirit of antagonism which the contests be- 
tween the colleges would raise, would doa 
great deal to improve the game scientifically. 
If college teams are not to include any outside 
players there must necessarily come seasons 
when the teams cannot compete with city 
teams that can range everywhere for men. 





If there is a College League in Rugby, one 
advantage will be that it may make it possible 
for the O.R.F.U. clubs to play home and home 
games and do away with the sudden deaths in 
the first rounds. 





J. L. Counsell of Hamilton was in Toronto on 
Wednesday, and seems almost recovered from 
the injury to his knee. If it is thought neces- 
sary to play him to-day he will no doubt go on 
the field. The story that he was permanently 
injured seems to have been fortunately untrue. 


The games last Saturday in the City Associa- 
tion League were not quite as interesting as 
were previous ones. Enthusiasm seemed to 
have reached a climax when the Riversides 
met the Scots the week before, and is now con- 
fined to the outcome of team against team 
rather than to the larger issue when the cham- 
pionship is at stake. There may be a chance 
for the greater excitement to rise again if the 
Riversides should fall in any of the games yet 
to be played, but, barring accidents, there 





seems no real obstacle between them and the 
desired goal. This was further exemplified on 
Saturday when the Gore Vales, their old-time 
opponents, by the defeat of whom they mounted 
first to the championship, seemed utterly un- 
able to cope with their uniform and aggressive 
team work and fell before them in a one-sided 
game by the score of 5to0. The game was at 
first of high order, but as it progressed soon 
developed into a series of rushes upon the Gore 
Vales’ citadel, with ineffectual attempts at 
defence on their part. The game between 
Y.M.C.A. and Parkdale was by no means up 
to senior form. The Y.M.C.A.’s by defeating 
the Riversides two weeks ago must have 
strained themselves to the breaking point, for 
their form since that surprise has been away 
below par. They certainly deserve credit for 
keeping the score last Saturday down to 1—0 
against them when they played with a man 
short, but that in itself is an evidence of dis- 
organization. The greeting of ‘‘ doctor,” “‘ saw- 
bones,” etc., accorded those City League players 
who took part in the game between the rival 
medicals the Tuesday of last week, showed the 
ridiculousness of the facts as they stand. 
That game has been annulled as far as the 
Inter-College league is concerned. It is too bad 
that rival colleges cannot meet each other on 
the field of sport in their own strength, especi- 
ally when, as in this case, they were playing 
under the rules of a league which rendered the 
ringers ineligible. A victory won under such 
conditions is hollow and sullied and worse than 
defeat. The Toronto Meds. claim that, aware 
of Trinity’s importations, they descended to the 
same tactics in order to beat them at their own 
game, but this by no means places them upon a 
pedestal of virtue. It only goes to show that 
they championed the cause of victory rather 
than that of principle, and that they were 
actuated by the desire for gain rather than for 
honor. The match between Osgoode and To- 
ronto Meds., to have taken place last Saturday, 
did not materialize on account of the above 
situation, and whether either of the transgress- 
ing teams will play again in the Inter-College 
league will be decided by that august body. 
On Saturday morning 'Varsity defeated Vic- 
toria in a fast and exciting game by the score 
1—0. ‘Varsity had probably more of the game 
than the score would imply, but it was a good 
exhibition from start to finish. 





The glove contest between Jim Popp ot 
Toronto and McFadden of New York at the 
Athletic Club on Saturday night last was 
rather disappointing to some people. Mc- 
Fadden seemed to expose his body by guarding 
his face, and he did this with as much confid- 
ence as if there was a rule against hitting 
below the chin. Moreover, Popp, when he had 
his man beaten—and he had him beaten twice 
—seemed to be the only man in the building 
who did not realize it. If Popp does not know 
when he has his man conquered, and if he can- 
not hit a man’s body however freely exposed, 
he is not likely todo better than make a draw 
with the men he must hereafter meet. Those 
who say that McFadden is a stick seem to have 
missed the fine points of the game. That face 
guard of his, in so far as itis done with the 
right arm, is clever and hard to beat, and there 
was no reason why he should change it while 
Popp’s methods remained unchanged. In the 
few instances where Popp tried for the body 
the New Yorker showed a remarkably quick 
body guard, and altogether, considering the 
demands made upon him, I think he proved 
himself a master of the science of defence. 





Upper Canada College held its seventh cross- 
country race on Tuesday of last week over 
the Deer Park steeplechase course. There were 
forty-nine starters. The winner, Bert Morri- 
son, is but fifteen years old. He plays full- 
back on the school Rugby team, and has dis- 
tinguished himself at cricket. Hen Fraser, 
who finished second, is also a promising young 
athlete. He played on the second hcckey team 
last winter, won a number of firsts and seconds 
in the college games, has won several prizes in 
the open bicycle events during the summer, and 
is a good swimmer. The winner covered the 
course in 40 minutes and 45 seconds. He gets 
the Macdonald challenge cup. Fraser receives 
the medal donated by Mr. Macdonald for the 
best average position for ‘96 and ‘97. 





Mr. Aimilius Jarvis of Toronto attended a 
meeting of yachtsmen in New York last week, 
when steps were taken to make yacht racing 
rules uniform throughout North America. It 
was also proposed to make overtures to the 
yachtsmen of Great Britain for the adoption of 
general rules, and Mr. Jarvis and Mr. J. M. 
McDonough, who sailed for England this week, 
may promote the idea while abroad. 





There is an advantage in golf that cricket, 
lacrosse, baseball and other games do not 
possess-——you can play it whenever the weather 
will permit. The devotees of the good old 
Scotch game are pegging away at it during 
these fine days and have no thought of quit 
ting. Football wipes out all the other games 
when cold weather approaches, but nothing 
can drive golf indoors but mid-winter. 





The ladies of the Ontario Normal College in 
Hamilton have organized an Athletic Associa 
tion. The officers are: Miss E. M. Graham, 
B.A., president; Miss Loscombe, B.A., vice 
president; Miss M. Russell, B.A.. secretary 
treasurer; Misses J. P. Brown, B.A., R. U. P. 
Scott, M. Wood and H. MacInnis, committee. 
The Association has secured the use of the 
gymnasium three times a week, and has 
started basket-ball, bicycle, tennis and golf 
clubs, which have been largely joined by the 
ladies. THE UMPIRE. 





A Pretty Scold. 
Washington Post. 

At Richmond (Virginia) Police-court a day or 
two ago, Mrs. M. J. Hain, a well known and 
pretty lady of that city, was placed under a 
bond of three hundred dollars to keep the 


peace for being a common scold. This is the 
first time such a judgment has been rendered 
in this part of the state for more than a quarter 
of a century, possibly. 








Escaped the Government in Death. 
Knoxville Tribune, 
The following obituary is said to be on a 
tombstone in North Carolina : 

‘He left ten children and a wife 

When Death, the tyrant, sought him! 
Made moonshine liquor all his life, 

And the government never caught him.” 
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. The Art of Flirting. 


see a young man 
and a young wo- 
man trying to 
flirt without 


2 how to go about 
it. Sometimes I 
am made furious 

~ by such exhibi- 
tions, and some- 
times am con- 
strained to sob 
and withdraw 
from the scene. To smooth the way for young 
lovers, and for widows and widowers, I propose 
to offer a few suggestions on the Art of Flirting. 
If these pointers are followed intelligently peo- 
ple may flirt without committing gaucheries 
that will bring upon them the censure and the 
lorgnettes of society. 

The first point that must be considered by 
those desirous of acquiring this art (a great 
thing for passing a winter evening), is the art 
of making first impressions, on which a great 
deal may depend. It may be the thin end of 
the wedge. Under this head come as acces- 
sories the eager look, the blase yawn, the in- 
teresting expression, the innocent gaze, the 
sympathetic yearn, and a great many more. 

The eager look, although employed mostly by 
debutantes, may yet be used with considerable 
etfect occasionally to indicate interest, speci- 
ally awakened, in the case of the subject, by 
hearsay, or a third person, which must not be 
confounded with the interesting expression, 
because the first argues inexperience and crude 
susceptibility, while the second indicates a 
past—a mind stored with diamonds, which 
must be mined. A young man with a past is 
also a young man with a future. If one is 
really clever, with great intuition, one may 
appear to have had a past, but the details of 
this are rather complicated. The blase yawn 
comes in here; not an ordinary yawn and hard 
to describe. If you do not know the difference 
between an ordinary yawn and a blase yawn, 
there is no use of your reading further. 

The innocent gaze is good. These are, of 
course, more suggestions pointing the way to 
knowledge, than an elaborate dissection. 

Next to first impressions comes the role or 
character in which to treat the subject. This 
also is largely determined by perception, and ts 
modified by the scope of action and the motive. 

Having fixed your motive and determined on 
the role, then you must practice. Leave ovt 
no opportunity for this. You will always 
improve, anda debutante will often teach you 
a great deal, perhaps unconsciously furnish you 
with a glance or an inflection that was all you 
lacked. 

Voice-inflection comes next; if you have a 
conservatories (if your 
Get his 





mezzo-soprano, affect 
eyes work in). Study your subject. 
keynote ; see what shade of expression vibrates 
in him most. You can tell this by watching 
the pupils of his eyes, or if he is secretive, 
with half-closed lids, you will have to revert to 
the wrist, in conjunction with the breathing. 
Also, if your voice will admit, practice the 
thrill—a very dangerous medium, and not to be 
employed indiscriminately. The art of divin- 
ing thought, or inducing a person to think a 
thought, and then apparently discover it, is 
very effective and almost impossible to detect. 

Talk to a clever man of dress and jewelry 
and donkey-carts. True cleverness lies in being 
able to etface itself. Talk toa man who thinks 
himself clever of French plays, and problems, 
all the theories (throw in some original ones), 
and while saying}]words that mean nothing, act 
as if you thought the man understood you per- 
fectly, in fact anticipated most of your deduc- 
tions, and then look out for the Rapt Gaze. 
That is, if the man is superficial. If really 
clever, you may observe the Blase Yawn, the 
perfection of politeness, in which the mouth 
may not necessarily appear. The Blase Yawn 
may be an expression, or the shade of one. If 
you see this it means that the man is pretend- 
ing to be above your intelligence, or he may 
really be. 

Never lose your presence of mind during a 
proposal, and don’t treat propdsals lightly. 
They are wearing sometimes, but very fascinat- 
ing. Some prefer this denouement toany other. 
But I have known a pleasant winter of flirta- 
tion to end in an unfortunate engagement in 
April, and just both were becoming 
adepts who might have adorned society. 

W. NorMAN HARRIS. 


when 





Toronto the Good. 


The following is written by a young 
journalist who has been in the city about 
His point of view will prove somewhat 
EDITOR. ]} 


(NOTE. 
English 
a week. 
startling to many of our readers. 

INCE my arrival in this city my brain 
has been occupied with the solution of 
a problem. Does an average of two |} 
churches to a block render a city a 
moral one? Toronto would appear to be on*the 
roll of the cities of the ‘‘unco’ guid.” You are | 
not content with a Sabbath that only lasts 
twenty-four hours, but you must show your 
superiority to other wicked cities by closing 
your public-houses or dives—as I believe you | 
call them—at seven o'clock on Saturday night. 
It is a puzzle to me that there is even the possi 
bility of a man having the temerity to imbibe | 
too much liquor when such extreme solicitude | 
is shown for his moral welfare. 

Upon my arrival in this city I betook myself 
to the Queen's. I enjoyed an excellent dinner 
supper, I believe, is the more correct term. An | 
excellent cigar made me feel at peace with 
myself and the rest of the world. Now what | 
shall I do with myself, I thought. I've got it. 
I will goto the music-hall. This cigar is too 
good to waste, and alight entertainment will 
be just the thing after my journey. I pondered | 
to myself and could not make up my mind 
whether to go toa ‘‘show” with a ballet or to 
simply a variety entertainment. I finally de 
cided on the ballet as being more soothing to | 
the nerves. I asked the gentleman who | 
presides at the office if he would be 
good enough to direct me to the 
hall—I added that I should prefer the one 
where the ballet was. ‘‘ We have such 
thing in the place,” he replied. He seemed to 
hurl the word “thing” at me as if it were a 


music- 


no 









HERE is nothing 
so painful as to 


quite knowing | 


| hope to be. 
| ing of the flower of its flock you may be sure, 








| 
| weapon of offence. 


| meekly answered, and turned away with a 
feeling of depression. I wonder how long it 
| takes Father Time to remove the feeling of 
| depression which seems to cling to one after 
| one has been in this city for more than a few 


| hours? I have been used to a living city— 
London, I mean—living, but, I am afraid, 
wicked. Strange it is that wickedness should 


be preferred to dullness. Would Toronto be 
placed among the eternally d——d (I dare not 
spell that word; the editor objects), if the 
authorities were to be persuaded to license a 
music-hall? Mind, I know I am imagining a 
miracle. It is a mere supposition which is put 
| forward with the greatest diffidence. 

Do you good people of Toronto know what a 
music-hall is?) Do you think that there cannot 
be such a place unless it is the resort of fast 
women and the scene of drunkenness? If this 
is your thought, dispel it at once. Your ideas 
want broadening. Let me give you some idea 
of a London music-hall. The Empire Theater 
is the leading one, and I will take it as a 
type. The first thing that would strike a 
stranger would be the magnificent manage- 
ment shown on all sides. There is no sign 
of misbehavior of any kind. The audi- 
ence is composed of a thoroughly respect- 
able class of people. The promenade--the 
scene of Mrs. Chant’s diatribes—is a moving 
throng of people. They all seem to be enjoying 
themselves, but they do so in a quiet and decent 
manner. There may be some few women 
whose characters are not altogether spotless, 
but they do not force themselves on your notice 
in any way. The necessary evil is eliminated 
as much as possible. The programme is usually 
an excellent one. I have a vivid recollection 
of my last visit there. Cinie Loftus, with her 
wonderful imitations of popular actors and 
actresses; Paul Civquevalli, the juggler, and 
finally, Yvette Guilbert, that incomparable 
artiste. But I suppose I ought not to men- 
tion her name in Toronto. Pray forgive 
me. The ballet was the ‘Gathering of the 
Clans.” The coloring was brilliant and the 
music charming. The whole programme was 
entirely free from objection. Some people 
might possibly have criticized Yvette Guilbert. 
Her songs may not have been altogether 
proper, but the words were holy compared 
with the reports of the speeches delivered by 
some of the speakers at the meetings of the 
Social Purity Society. A music-hall conducted 
upon proper lines is a boon to a large city. 
There is great pleasure in being able to smoke 
and listen to a wholesome entertainment after 
a hard day’s work. It is more restful 
than the theater. To a man who has been 
using his brains all day the theater is no rest. 
In addition to this it frees the street from a 
great number of loafers. Many people will not 
sacrifice their tobacco. 

At all events I determined to sacrifice my 
cigar and went to your handsome opera house. 
The piece was a funny one as could be wished 
for—Miss Francis of Yale. I am afraid I was 
unable to restrain my laughter. I hope your 
city has no prohibition laws against a good 
chuckle. There must be 
between a good laugh and a glass of whiskey, 
for after the first act I felt that some such 
liquid would loosen my risible muscles, that 
had not recovered from a perusal of the pro- 


some close affinity 


ceedings of the W.C.T.U. I marched up 
to the gentleman who receives the tickets, 
and in a tone of voice to which an- 


ticipation seemed to give a cheerful ring I 
‘** Would you mind directing me to the 
I find it a good 


said : 
bar and smoking foyer, sir?” 
rule to carry out in this extremely democratic 
country, toaddress everyone from a newspaper- 
boy to, well, say the Mayor—I suppose he is 
your highest dignitary—as ‘‘sir.” To my con- 
sternation and dismay he answered in a tone 
which seemed full of reproach at my temerity, 
‘““We have none!” So drinkless I turned 
away and smoked a cigarette in an extremely 
draughty hall. PLATO. 
Toronto, Nov. 2, ‘97. 





Doing Nothing. 


For Saturday Night. 
* Papa,” said a little maid in discontented voice, 
* You never romp, or run, or play, 
But sit and write, and write away. 
Now I would do just nothingif Lonly had my 


choice. 


I gave the little maid a kiss and granted her desire,3 
To curl upin my big arm-chair, 
To play at doing nothing there ;: 

The joy of doing nothing, only blinking at my fire. 


* Papa,” sighed the little maid, somewhat later it is 
true, 
** I'd like to see what you have writ, 
Or perhaps you'd read a little bit ; 
I'm tried of doing nothing, and there's nothing else 
to do.” 


Then I told the little maid, as she sat upon my knee, 
How giants Idle-hands and Empty-mind 
Were the miserablest of all mankind, 

Because, forsooth, they suffered so from ennui. 

M. FAIRCHILD, JR, 


Cape Rouge, Quebec. G. 





Women in the Pulpit. 


As Seen by a Woman. 
S a public speaker the average woman 
signal failure. Perhaps never 
has this fact been more clearly de- 
monstrated than during the days 
nights of the great W. C. T. U. 
ended. From north and 


is A 


and 


convention just 


| south, from east and west they came to as, 
| splendid types of women, cultured, refined, 


zealous to do good, as broad-minded as those 
very earnest in the pursuit of one object can 
Each country sent to this gather- 
but the truth was apparent from start to finish, | 
there was not one really great speaker in all 


the throng. 
Miss Willard drew crowds to listen to her, but 


| her life is a far better sermon than her lips will | 


ever preach, She has a charming personality ; | 
she has a soft, magnetic voice; the spirituelle 
face and the crown of fast-silvering hair appeal 
to you. “A splendid woman,” you say, and 
listen with interest to what is a fairly good | 
address, given ina fairly good manner. She is | 
not one to stir and hold, to sweep all before her 
with her eloquence. Her life is full of inspira- 

tion for others, but there is no overflowing of 

inspiration in her speeches, One regrets this. 

It is given to few of our sex to have just enough | 
force, just enough fire, just enough humor, and | 
just enough pathos to make the best kind of 
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“I beg your pardon,” I | 








orators. 
| the big convention did not bring to us at least 


one great speaker—one who would thrill and; ness which has made her its tool. 
feature, however, of the 


sway the multitude; make her hearers glad and 


ioned their cherished prejudices; bring the | 
laugh to the lips, and the tear to the eye. 
The Italian lady had a voice like a flute 


and gave utterance to some fine 
ments; the Spanish delegates were 
nest; the little women from Japan were | 
as nice as they could be: the one who 


NIGHT 


It was rather a disappointment that a sensational reporter at a salary of 87 a week, 
| alone in a foreign land, she will see the selfish- 
t is 
“yellow journalism ” 


question. 


Dr. Fridtjof Nansen, one of the most intrepid 
explorers of the century, was the guest at one 
of the most elaborate social functions seen in 
The National 


came from far-away Finland had ‘‘eyes which | on Tuesday evening last. 


spake a thousand things; the fair Icelander, 
with the Marguerite face and braids of hair, 
said what she had to say in a pretty, womanly 
way, as did the Norwegian matron. All the 
delegates, native and foreign, were in earnest: 
all were women to be proud of, meriting our 


affection and esteem, but not one of the throng; and as the details of the reception have been re 
his special care the parlors of the fashionable 
attractive 


was a great speaker. 

Madame Barakat perhaps came nearest it— 
the tall, dark woman from the hills of Lebanon. 

A number of my sisters will be quite cross 
with me for airing the heretical opinion that a 
woman is rarely indeed a decided success on 
the platform or in the pulpit, but more of them 
subscribe in their hearts to it than will confess 
with lips or pen. 

Who knows what the near future holds? It 
may be that one of the good things in store for 


us is the woman speaker richly dowered with! A. W. Greeley of the United States army, 
Marcus Baker, the 


eloquence and moving power. Until her arrival 
we, for our part, are not going to quarrel with 
St. Paul's injunction. Matp MARION, 





Song. 
For Saturday Night. 
Darling face, that human sorrow 
May not touch or make less fair— | 
Lustre from thee. let me borrow, 


Sunbeams that will banish care. 


All the grief of all my years, 


In thy presence disappears. 


Dear, delightful, sparkling eyes 
Life like a winter 
Hope was 
Till they shone 
And when thy gr 


O’er me, then my 1 
Love of 

Love of thee makes lifeag 
As a fading autumn leaf 


was 





asa fi 





ame t! 





on me trat 








thee now conquers 








Shines 





So the image of my 


Wears a new and radiant dress. 


but shall I keep the boon? 


be tome 


Ah, 


Wilt thou always 









Star of morning, 





Lamp to bid my dar 

Dearest eyes, [know 

Will content me till 
Toronto, Nov., ‘9%. 
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Our Washington Letter. 


F one were to judge by newspaper accounts 


it would seeem that America had gone 
wild over Miss Evangelina Cisneros, the 
fair Cuban maid whose rescue has been 


over Aside from 
tion given to Miss Cisneros by 


the country. 





heralded 

the atten 
the New York Journal, which is in 
of a bid for 
Cuban Leagues of the country, the matter is 
given notice in the newspapers out of a journal- 
istic regard for Carl Decker, the Washington 
correspondent of the Journal, who undertook 
and accomplished an exceedingly difficult as- 
signment. Indeed, on Tuesday evening last 
Mr. Decker tendered a dinner at the 
Raleigh by his brother craftsmen in this city, 
at which the pyrotechnic, so much in evidence 
at the public meetings, was noticeable by its 
absence. If the truth could be told, without 
involving Spanish officials, it would probably , 


the nature 


from the 


increased circulation 


was 


be seen that the precious metals played a more 
important part in the girl's release from the 
Spanish jail than did the much-storied acids 
and drugs. 

The effect on the young gir] herself, of all this 
flattery and attention, cannot be anything but 
deleterious. From humble circumstances she 
is brought into the eye of a country, is pre- 
sented to the President, has the services of 
a maid, and the accommodation of the Waldorf, 
New York, and the Arlington, Washington. 
When in at most a few short months she finds 


herself forgotten or occupying the position of 





Not Quite 


ness of 


the world. 


able wealth and of great 


hotel presented 
pearance. 


Among the invited g 
the President i 
Cabinet, the members of the various legations, 


were 


an 


ana 


public-spiritedness, in 


senti-| Washington for some time. 

ear- | Geographical Society of Washington, of which 
Dr. Nansen is an honorary member, tendered 
him a reception in the parlors of the Arlington 
The National 

graphical Society is probably the leading society 
‘of its kind in the United States, and has its 
| corresponding members in almost every part of 
The president of the society is Mr. 
Gardiner G. Hubbard, a gentleman of consider- 


unusually 


I 


and the fashionable set of Washington. 


were present, also, many of the prominent men 
| of Washington 


receptions but 


meeting and doing honor to the explorer. Gen. 


who 
accepted 


chief of the Signal Office: 


P. Langley, the secretary of the Smithsonian 


have 
this opportunity 


forsworn 











during the French 


the oftice under Mr. Po 


Then came the 


; 
ceded to the new 


cuated the old fo 


alty. which is hidd 


take root and 








all the land on the 


regime 






time when 





west s 


rt. 


large as to fron 
and welfare. hen 
stirling heart uprooted thei 


their families ac 
innocent but is t 
ousness on the 


patience on the o 


Mr. Pollard was one of the first to gather hi 
papers and documents together and betake him- 
self to Sandwich. Here he estab 


try office and settled himself down to his old 


Sandwich was 


f trees 


abounded water-fow] of 


ross the rive 


he 





; witl 


side 





ther. 


occupation on the new soil. 


then but 


Richardie had built a chur 


Useless. 


Pick-Me-Up. 


Teacher—So you've forgotten already what I told you yesterday. 


head, Johnny Miggs? 
Johnny Miggs 





Please, sir, to keep my collar on. 














llard’s « 











Geo- 


uests of the Society | get his old friends 


the members of the 


ap- He was a faithful 


7 


his church. 


munity existing without a church of some kind. 
Plan and contrive as they might, they were 
unable to gather together enough money to 
pay a clergyman, and a clergyman they must 


have. At last Messrs. Abbott, Askin and a few 
ing the good sheriff, Mr. Pollard. 
man of sufficient 
stipend, he was well educated. 
and a highly respected man, so to him they 
took their plan. He consented, went to Quebec, 
ordained by Rev. Dr. Mountain, first 
bishop of Quebec, returned fully equipped to 
took up his ministerial duties 
money and without price. He 


. ; 
ffice of sheriff but retained 


means to live 


was 


and 


Sandwich 





1803 without 





the ¢ 
that of registrar. 


linquished 


minister 





log churcl 
Detroit, but preached to 


them also, fin ally establist 





flock in a litt 











which still stands in that flourishing city 
rT . i ss 
ihere It is said that some years ag 

from the States came over to Sa 
public copies of some missing documents, 

of three men three weeks to uneart 
the Sandwich archives. But that 
scarcely comes upt ve f 
Windsor, Ont W. Bat 
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cartographer of the Venezuela Commission; §. 
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Bribery in the United States. 





























Institution: G. K. Gilbert, the geologis cs 
who in all probability knows more of the CORRESPONDENT who signs him 
Niagara River and gorge formation than any self “‘A Canadiar has writter 
living man: Dr. Merriam, the chief of the Bio- to the London Times. arging 
logical Survey, for whom faunal areas in the United States «t s fficers 
geological strata possess no secrets, were with the taking of bribes. and he 
among the guests, suggests that bribery is rampant thr gut 
The pictures published of Nansen gi 4 the republi 
very good idea of his appearance. He is of I ave traveled between L ar 
striking build; his forehead is high, surmou Montrea 2 New York f nearly twent 
ed by a seemingly uncontrollab f nvariably pa Customs officer 
brown hair. His English is very marl my luggage. If I failed to do sol 
accent. This is the firstappearance in America 4} i not or be npelle him t iv 
of the intrepid explorer. R. H. J it thing and personal effects. w } 
5 e into Canada the next day. but I shou 
A Century Ago. so be ed twenty-four hours at least 
a * Y K 1 ise ever issenger : 
ID anyone ever hear of the offices of s worth £2 a day to doas I I remem 
sheriff. registrar erg € asior t} e Cus house officer 
being vested in one and the same et his fee at a cer hotel and 
person? Such a thir i call forit. He said t e was sus 
the early history of ty. pecteda PY watcl 4 f his superior 
Ontario. r detect n re ga fe ; 
In the last century, wt the Britis g to han : f 
floated over Fort Detroit. w ts ww = ars ago t Ss ASS tor 
buildings and its palisades twenty feet Zz t er t States 
high, each corner protected astions an a e S f Cc toa P 
each gate surmounted by bl houses, the ( at rt zs sé ssengers. The 
lived in the shadow of the Fort Mr. Richard ; z 1 bribe t st S sis £ 
| Pollard, sheriff and registrar. Detroit was a I ase tt ist S er be es 
then the capital of a vast territory reaching tf ‘ nat e ¢ 
almost to the Mississippi and embracing arres the ¢ TI xt 
this peninsula known as Western Ontar 3 ef ec zs taker 
Thus all the s on what is now the Can sf < s brought t s 
| dian side of River Detroit. which had bee rz : gistrate for ce 
given to disabled French fiicers and settlers 4 . T gistrate’s s S 0 














f the t power under Kk t ut 

t th houses for #2" He ex 

1 in a short speech t t the Act was 

f 2d to amend a ge al error in a 

homes a moved former Act and it was passed without scus 

r which looks s sior Before the end of the az al session I was 
ne between two. sent for by the ( ernor of State H 

jealousy and covet- the 

and over-strained uld 
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nh 


ae me REIMER HS AT 
fein \ EmeLan? | 


\S wares 


beauti 


many 


ana 


rand an unlimited supply of wil 





also the home of the Indian, and her go 


fu 


wilder- 


and wild grapevines, the hx 





lished a regis- 


me 





What's the use of your 
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The Fin de Siecle Man 
F » Loe 7 \ , 
“Tat 4 marrying : 
wt ha 
w s . 3 
And had talk as r 
T was 
4 a re =r 
This f flesh a 
Who swears : : 
T ‘ 3 
This ere f 
Tha igt a ‘ 4 k “ 
T 8 le A McQ N 
Paris a i 
Why he Did Not Marry 
An anecdote of interes z Brahms 
the composer, comes from his frier Wild 
man, by way of the Ber ‘ It was in 
the summer of 1557 ring a walk along the 
shores of Lake T tha Bral s ega 
talk to me about reas s why € € r 
married. It was not fear of being unable 
to support a wife and children with his art that 
made him refrain. * But.’ he said, at a € 
when I felt most inclined to marry, pieces 
were hissed in t neert-halls, or, a ALE 
received with icy lifference. Now, I was 
able to bear that, for I knew exactly what they 


were worth and that a change would come. 
And if, after to miy 
bachelor room, I was not un 


failures, I went 


such 
happy. To meeta 


wife at such a moment, to see her questioning 
eyes meet mine anxiously, an 
** Another failure "—I could not 
For however much a wife might love 


the complete certainty of 


= 3 


da to be obliged 





to 
Say, have en 
dured. 
me and believe in me. 


my final victory, as I felt it, could not be 
shared by her. And if she should have at 
tempted to console me—puh! I can not bear 


the thought; what a hell that would have been 


to me 





Begging the Question. 
Corbett’s picture appears in a big nerve food 
a letter he endorses it. 
the question is what 


advertisement, and in 
That's not the question 
' does Fitz use for his nerves? 


Hurons around him to teach them the ethics of 
In that sylvan solitude the loyal 
a | British took up their abode, and among the 
first thoughts that faced them after settlement 
sorry at will; make the proud forget their pride, | to leave personal feelings entirely out of the | was the impossibility of a respectable com- 
the egotistical their selfishness, the old-fash- ! , 


more of the zealous devised the plan of utiliz- 
He was a 
without a 
a good speaker 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


GERMAN MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE 


Toronto Office, 72 Yonge Street 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND . ~ Agent 
North German Lloyd Line | Hamburg-American Line 
-) From | Arrive | Arrive 
N. York/|Gibr'lt’r| Naples 





. ive | Arrive 


STEAMERS. Genoa 














K. Wilhelm II ...|Nov. 13 |Nov. 22 |Nov. 25 | Nov. 26 
Normannia ...... Nov. 20 |Nov. 28 Dec. 1 | Dec. 2 
Werra .....-|Nov. 27 |Dec.6 |Dec.9 |Dec. 10 
Fulda. ....../Dee. 4 |Dec. 13 (Dec. 16 | Dec. 17 
Aug. Victori .|Dec. 11 |Dec. 19 |Dec. 22 Dec. 23 
Ems <n Dec. 18 |Dec. 27 Dec. 30 Dee. 31 
K. Wilhelm II ...|/Dec. 30 |Jan 8 Jan. 11 Jan. 12 
Normannia ..Jan.4 |Jan.12 Jan. 16 Jan. 14 
Fulda. ‘ ...jJan.8 |Jan.17 Jan. 20 |Jan. 21 
Werra .Jan. 15 |Jan. 24 |Jan. 27 Jan. 28 
Furst Bismarck..|Jan. 22 |Jan. 30 (Feb.2 Feb. 3 
K. Wilhelm II ...|Feb.5 |Feb. 14 |Feb. 17 Feb. 18 
Normannia . |Feb. 12 |Feb. 20 |Feb. 24 Feb. 25 
Special Cruises New York to Egypt 
Arrive Arrive 


Leave New York Gibraltar Call | Alexandria 


2 & 
Normannia, Jan. 4. Jan.12 |S 3) Jan. 19 
Normannia, Feb 12. Feb. 20 15 @ Feb. 27 
Saale, March 5 Mar. 14 Ie Mar. 22 


Ortental Cratse— Auguste Victoria, Jan. 27. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD-— English Channel 
New York, southampton (London) Bremen 
Trave : Nov. 9 | Lahn.. Nov. 16 

First saloon, $75; second saloon $45 upward. 
Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


MEDITERRANEAN 


New York, Naples, Geneoa— Weekly. 
New York, Alexandria Cruises. 
Winter sailings scheduled above. 
The Nile— First and Second Cataracts. 
Egypt and the Holy Land with Thos. Cook & Son. 


B E i M U DA and Southern Resorts 





Torento Agency 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent - 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 





International Navigation Co.’s Lines 


xy HERG AN UNE exci 
ex en ces Sr lec, 

Se Paul Now 17 | 10 | St. Paul. "Bee. Ht 10 

St. Louis... Nov. 24) A.M.| St. Louis ..Dec. 15! a.m. 


RED STAR 
NEW YORK— 


ANTWERP 
NOORDLAND..... ....... Wednesday, Noy. 10, noon 
FRIESLAND. ..... Wednesday, Nov. 17, noon 
international Navigation Company 
Pier 14. North River. Office. 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW OUMBHRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TEASISHIP ana 
TOURIST TICKETS 


Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Streets 
Telephone 2010 








Anecdotal. 





L. S. sends to the London Daily Mail the 
following lines on Judge Bacon, and they are 
neatly turned : 

Judge Bacon does not like the Jews: 
This fact my cash I'll stake on, 
No Hebrew, orthodox in views, 


Can ever stomach Bacon. 
* 


Airey, who was made Plumian Professor at 
Cambridge, and given the Observatory to live 
in by the University, but without income. 
‘They gave to Airey nothing, a local habita- 


tion and a name.” 
* 


A local preacher, being anxious to interview 
Rev. C. H. Spurgeon, called at his house, but 
was informed by the servant-maid that the 
great preacher was engaged. ‘Tell him,” said 
the caller, ‘‘that the servant of the Lord wishes 
to see him.” 
‘tell the servant of the Lord I am engaged 
with his Master.” 


Louis Philippe of France introduced to the 
Duke of Wellington one of the French mar- 
shals whom he had beaten in the Peninsula. 
The marshal partly turned his back to the 
Duke, which greatly displeased Louis Philippe, 


who apologized to the Duke for his marshal’s | 


rudeness. ‘‘ Forgive him, sire,” said the Duke; 
‘*T taught him to do that in the Peninsula.” 
* 

A clergyman, famous for his begging abilities, 
was once catechizing a Sunday school. When 
comparing himself—the pastor of a church—to 
a shepherd, and his congregation to the sheep, 
he put the following question to the children : 
‘*What does the shepherd do for the sheep? 
To the amusement of those present a small boy 
in the front row piped out: ‘‘Shears them!” 


* 

A conceited fellow, with some pretensions to 
literature, once traveled some distance by rail 
with Victor Hugo, and entertained the great 
much egotistic converse. 


author with 


author of Les Misérables, having arrived at his | 
destination, was about to leave the train, when | 


his interlocutor said, ‘‘ You may perhaps like 
to know wholam. I am Victor Hugo.” ‘‘ How 
odd,” remarked the real Hugo, ‘‘soam I!” 
* 

ridicul 
ously high, it occurred to Hill to 
admonish them from the pulpit, and he did it 
of the ‘Top-knot, 


When ladies wore their “ top knots” 
Rowland 
come 


by means words, 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


of which Jowett uttered not a word, while the 
farmer was too much stricken with awe to 
venture a remark. But when the walk was 
almost done, the professor was roused to 
speech. Looking over a stone wall, over a 
goodly field of vivid green, heeabruptly ‘said : 
‘Fine potatoes.” Quoth the farmer: ‘ Yon’s 
turmets.” Not a word more was spoken be- 


tween them. 
* 


A girl from town is staying with some country 
cousins who live at a farm. On the night of 
her arrival she finds, to her mortification, that 
she is ignorant of all sorts of things connected 
with farm life which to her country cousins 
are matters of everyday knowledge. She 


| fancies they seem amused at her ignorance. 
| At breakfast the following morning she sees on 


stabbed home. 


| good 


the table a dish of fine honey, whereupon she | 


thinks she has found an opportunity of retriev- 
ing her humiliating experience of the night 
before, and of showing her country cousins 
that she knows something of country life after 
all. So, looking at the dish of honey, she says 
‘** Ah, I see you keep a bee.” 


* 


carelessly : 








During the visit of George the Fourth to the | 
Emerald Isle there were, Moore tells us, many | 


things said. ‘‘One of the 
delighted with his majesty's affability, said to 
the toll-keeper, as the king passed through, 
‘Och, now! and his majesty, God bless him, 
never paid the turnpike! An’ how’s that?’ 
‘Oh, kings never does: we lets ‘em go free!’ 
was theanswer. ‘Then there's the dirty money 
for ye, says Pat; ‘it shall never be said that 


‘pisintry,’ | 


cigars and odorous briar-root pipes on the piano 
or the mantelpiece ; rubbers in the front hall, 
and your letters for the post in last summer's 
coat pockets. A very dreadful little way is the 
belittling way. When your request is for- 
gotten, your commission overlooked, your 
nerves strung up by a tardy dressmaker, who 
keeps you half-clothed until the ring at the bell 
may be either your gown or your coupe for 
the dinner party, then does his lordship say: 
‘Oh, I suppose it will do as well to-morrow,” or 
‘* Really, my dear, these trifles are nothing toa 
man with his head full of business,” or, monster 
that he is, ‘‘Now, Jane, if one dress hasn’t 
come, for heaven's sake stick on another. It 
makes very little difference what married wo- 
men wear; only you know how particular Lady 

- is about dinner hour.” And you, being 
but a worm, turn, and determine to show him, 
yes, sir! if married women don’t count. And 
he cheerfully tells his hostess how you and he 
were near being late, until he insisted’ upon 
your wearing an old dress sooner than commit 
that unpardonable sin, and Lady —— looks at 
you in a superior manner and says: ‘‘I’'m sure 
your wife looks very nice,” and you, knowing 
her ladyship sees perfectly your beautiful new 
frock, and is snubby on purpose, (for this is 
another of women’s sweet ways !), determine to 
show her, and achieve a flirtation with the 
parti she has invited for her daughter's benefit, 
which drives your husband into gloom, (which 


| is lovely!), and ices her ladyship until her 


the king came here and found nobody to pay | 


the turnpike for him.’ Moore, on his visit to 
Abbotsford, told this story to Sir Walter, when 


visits. 
ye have just the advantage of us. There was 
no want of enthusiasm here: the Scotch folk 
would have done anything in the world for his 
majesty but—pay the turnpike.’” 





Between You and Me. 





O like a woman!” says a certain 
big man, with ineffable im- 


66 


patience and contempt in his | 


If a little man |. 
| Nervous 


great voice. 
had piped it out in falsetto it 


would not have hurt a fly, but | 


the big man and his great 
voice made it a thing that 
That the big man’s impatience 
was justified by feminine provocatives was al- 
lowed by all of us, for we agreed with the big 
manin preferring practical to Utopian schemes, 
but that impracticableness was a feminine 
monopoly we disputed. Have we not some 
aldermen alive to-day who are distinctly mascu- 
line? But it must be confessed that some ex- 
asperating ways are entirely women’s ways, 
and may be referred to by anyone impatiently 
as above. Did you ever know a man to prowl 


| about a buffet at a tea, picking up a macaroon, 
| a few salted almonds, a brandied cherry or so, 


‘“‘Ah,” replied Mr. Spurgeon, | 


: ‘ | ¢ s , t ing bon-bon, , 
Perhaps a quotation was never applied more | in unusually tempting bon-bon, and calmly 


happily than on the appointment of Professor | 


pocket them with the remark: “I always 
bring the children something.” No, you didn’t, 
but just watch out and you will see it’s 
one of those little ways, ‘* just like a woman,” 
and exclusively affected by the gentle sex. 
A parcel of women were talking about this 
gentle kleptomaniaism the other day, which 
sharpened up my vision and enabled me to 
account for the fate of a dish of salted almonds 
which went into a smart jacket pocket (I know 
I should say ‘“‘ coat,” but I wanted to have the 
sex understood), and sundry macaroons, expen- 
sive candies, and other trifles which were 
annexed for ‘‘the children” at a large and 
bountiful spread. I felt a glowing shame for 
those pilferers, feathering infantile nests with 
plunder from a hospitable board. And fancy 
training one’s crows to caw for such spoils! 
Not only greed, but dishonesty was in the air as 
the small pickings were secured, and whether 
it were worth while to make a fuss about it or 
not, the same principle involved and sacrificed 
has landed many a fine fellow behind prison 


bars. 
* 


Another little engaging way, which seems 
rather sacred to us women, is a convenient 
obtuseness. One day lately a party of friends 
indulged in a moment’s broad and palpable 
chaff against one of their number, who, scorn- 


*| ing to deny their pretended accusations, kept 


up the joke. The women made the farce 


| unmistakably a farce, the merry joke passed 


The 


and was forgotten. One day it turned upasa 
fact, vouched for by one of those women who 
‘*had heard it stated and not denied” by the 
unfortunate victim. The party stared when 
the report § sifted them, 
authority. The obtuseness met 
them calmly. ‘‘ You did say it, and she didn't 
Of course anyone would then believe 


down to 
convenient 


deny it. 
it,” said Madame Thick-head plaintively. It 


| wasn’t, isn’t any use to shake her, to remind 


| inside her 
monstrance denies she has given anyone cause | 
Whether it was worth her while | 


her how she joked with the rest. 


assertion, and with gentle re- 


of complaint. 


with its | 


stately good-night makes cold chills run down 
your spine, even while you are glowing with 
the consciousness of triumph over the pair of 
them. Hubby is apt to be speechless until you 


| emerge from your cloak at home and he notices 


: | the splendor of your attire. 
they were comparing notes as to the two royal | 


‘Now, Mr. Moore,’ replied Scott, * there | your performance, and you get in your final 


Then he begins 
his lecture by a reference to his feelings and 


| shot by saying with utter gravity and surprise: 





She stands | 


“Well! I never thought a man with his head 
full of business would notice a little thing like 
that,” which episode is a delightful mixture of 


| men’s and women’s ways that some of you may 
| recognize. 


Lapy Gay. 





A Widow’s Struggle. 
Hard Work Brought on a Severe Illness. 








Prostration, Dizziness and Extreme 
Weakness—Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Came 
to Her Rescue After Hospital Treatment 
Failed. 

From the Fort William Journal. 

In the town of Fort William lives a brave 
widow, who for years has by dint of constant 
labor kept the wolf from the door and her little 
family together. From morning till night she 
toiled to provide comforts for her loved ones 
until nature at last protested against such a 
constant drain on her strength, and so she 
began to lose health. Soon the slender frame 
became unable to bear its daily load of toil, 
and the poor mother was at last forced to give 
up the unequal contest, and become a burden 
where she had once been the chief support. 
Nervous prostration, heart disease, consump- 
tion, and other names were given to her 
malady by local physicians, but months passed, 
during which she suffered untold agony, with- 
out finding any relief from her sufferings. 
Palpitation of the heart, dizziness, extreme 
pain in the chest, loss of appetite and nervous- 
ness were some of the symptoms of the disease, 
gatheringsthat caused excruciating pain formed 
at the knee joints and other parts of the body 
and at last she became perfectly helpless and 
unable to walk or even sit up. At this stage she 
was advised to enter the hospital, that she 
might have the benefit of skilled nurses as well 
as best medical treatment; but after spending 





some time there without obtaining any relief | 


the poor woman gave up all hope of recovery 
and asked to be taken home. So enaciated and 
weak had she become that her friends were 
shocked at her appearance, and so utterly 
hopeless was her condition that it was like 
mockery to speak hopefully of her ultimate 
recovery. What then was the astonishment of 
all who had known her dreadful condition to 
hear that she had at last found a remedy whose 
magical power at once demonstrated the fact 
that where there is life there is hope. The 
name of this remedy that worked such a 
wonderful change in such a short time was Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills, and after taking five 
boxes she was able to walk about and visit 
her friends. Her strength gradually but surely 
returned, and in a few months from the time 
she began using the medicine she was able to 
resume her work. The subject of this article, 
Mrs. Jane Marceille, is well known, and her 
youthful and healthy appearance to-day causes 
people to exclaim—wonders will never cease. 
She attributes her restoration to her family 
solely to the virtues to be found in Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills, and her experience she hopes 
may put some other sufferer on the right road 


| to health. 


This great remedy enriches and purifies the 
blood, strengthens the nerves, and in this way 


| goes tothe root of disease, driving it from the 


| to get herself disliked by the whole party is her | 


down,” which he evolved from Matthew xxiv., 


him which is on the house-top not 


It was almost 


17, ** Let 
come down.” 
uniquely brief discourse on the text, ** He that 
hath pity upon the poor lendeth to the Lord.” 
‘* My friends,” said the dean, as he closed the 
book, “if you approve of the security, down 


with the dust.” 


as bad as Swift's 


* 

Recently two gentlemen, driving along in a 
wagonette, were smoking, when a spark falling 
from one of their cigars set fire to some straw 
The flames soon drove them 
and while they were busy 


at the bottom. 
from their seats ; 
extinguishing the fire, a countryman, who had 
for some time been following them on horse 
back. alighted to assist them. ‘I have been 
watching the smoke for some time,” said he. 
** Why, then, in Heaven's name, did you not 
give us notice? 
* Well,” responded the 
many new-fangled notions nowadays, I thought 


man, 


you were going by steam.” 
* 


The late Professor Jowett, during his connec 
tion with Balliol College, had occasion to visit 
some of the farms belonging to the college near 
the Scottish borders. One of the leading 
tenants was deputed to take the professor 
around. 
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A long tramp they had, in the course | 


own lookout. 


* 


The most utterly and entirely feminine 


‘way ” that is on the earth to-day is the “ via | 


lachrymosa,” the way of tears. 


that would cry for things, or for spite, or for | 


effect. We do all three, some of us who don’t 
know better. And this *‘ way” is a short cut 
to success with a very nice man--no wonder it 
Of course there are horrid men 
who say gruffly, ‘* Come, no waterworks ;" and 
if the dampness continues they shrug their 


is well trodden. 


shoulders and betake themselves downtown, | ! : 
| is upon you, and that, as you acquit yourselves 


where they indulge in a bottle of “dry,” just by 
way of contrast. And madam promptly mops 
her face with cologne and water, and straight- 
way goes and telephones to some dear chum to 
spend an hour with her, when, if the chum is 


| a woman, they abuse mankind, and, if a man, 


‘asked the astonished travelers. | 
“there are so} 


These are women’s ways. 


+ 


madam abuses Aim, 


Men have “* 
absurd as those of women, but trying, all the 


ways” too, not so many nor so 


same, 
so maddening 
leaving things about. 
and paper-knife, the latter in two pieces, fresh 


You come on a book 


No man lives | 


They sometimes cultivate that habit, | 
to a good, orderly female, of | 


from the avoirdupois of an old lady caller, in | 
the cushions of the cosiest arm-chair ; you find | 


burnt matches all over the house, half-smoked 


‘ 


| Grand 
| most modern hotel in the city, steam heated, 


| system, and curing when other remedies fail. 


Every box of the genuine Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills has the trade mark on the wrapper around 
the box, and the purchaser can protect himself 
from imposition by refusing all others. Sold 
by all dealers at 50 cents a box, or six boxes 
for $2.50, 





A Stirring Appeal. 
Pick-Me-Up. 
Address of « United States General to His Army: 
Cuba, 1898: 

‘*Soldiers, to-day we meet the oppressor, 
whose atrocities have been the by-word of our 
hoasted civilization. I look to you, Soldiers, to 
wipe off the face of the earth these minions of an 
effete monarchy. Remember your hearths and 
homes. Remember Washington and McKinley. 
Remember, too, that the eye of the kinetoscope 


to-day, so will you appear on the screen at all 
next season's music halls.” 





A Winter Home in Toronto. 


Families contemplating closing their houses 
for the winter months will find in the new 
Union, corner Simcoe and Front (the 


baths, electric light, gas, elevator, etc.), a per- 

fect home. Mr. Charles A. Campbell will be 

pleased to give special rates. 
canteens: 

The SarurpAy Nicutr Building has been 
very successful as an office building, their being 
little room to be let. This is an evidence of its 
popularity and of the wisdom of its location, 
near the new City Hall. There is a nice room 
now vacant on the first floor which it would be 
well to inspect if you are thinking of a change 
See the business manager. 











NIGHT. 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
@raphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dent? need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 


-4, Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 


sures unless are not 


studied. 


accompanied by coupons 


FRECKLES.—This is a stirring and sensible study, 
good-tempered, quickly perceptive and well able to 
look out for number one. Alternately close-mouthed 
and indiscreet, perhaps as dealing with one sex or 
the other; fond of beauty, independent in thought, 
impetuous in feeling and sometimes in action, with 
good sequence of ideas and plenty of go and energy. 
Should be apt and smart at business affairs. 


NICOLET.-Oftice boys be shot! You write a fine 
hand, lots of dash and go, energizing and sustaining. 
You are mighty careful, all the same, whom you 
trust. And you are not in the least sensitive, though 
you do fib about. that, you can give and take finely. 
What was the matter with yoursix lines? Surely you 
got them up yourself. Copied matter is what I don’t 
want, things about glowing sunsets and verses from 
hymns. You are perceptive, not the least stupid in 
manner, emphatic in likes and dislikes, sometimes a 
bit of a crank in being self-willed, but a decent, 
strong sort of chap generally. 


Dimstk.—1. No trouble at all for a nice little maid 
like you. The editor returns you best wishes, and 
quite envies you even the memory of the bass-fish- 
ing. 2. Your writing shows a generons, honest and 
straightforward nature, averse to secrecy of any 
description. You are rather conservative, very self- 
assertive and too easily discouraged. Don’t look 
down too much. You are rather a sensible young 
lady, with a good deal of appreciation of the beauti- 
fuland a healthy tone. Fora girl of your age, as I 
guess it, you are wonderfully well developed and a 
very promising person indeed. 

A RURALISTIC CiITIZEN.—Certainly your observa 
tion is correct. There are persons in the world whose 
poverty makes any change a gain, and others too 
heavily weighted with prosperity to stand up against 
astorm. Yourstory of the uneven wheat-field was 
very apt. ‘Tis well to have nothing worth stealing 
when thieves are about. 2. Your writing shows love 
of beauty, quick sympathy, a gentle and cheerful 
temper, moderate ambition, tact, and a very honest 
and reliable nature. You're not one of those wholove 
to lead, but rather prefer quiet going, and you are 
conscientious and careful. Were there more like 
you, this were a better world. 

Ecno.—The first evil is the lesser one, though it 
has the unfortunate fault of insincerity and un- 
naturalness. The second evil is a very bad one, 
crude, homely and variable. Let us consider the 
first. It shows loquazity and a tendency to indiscre- 
tion, which is checked by a good deal of considera- 
tion for public opinion ; some hope, a bright per- 
ception, some tendency to idealize, a good sense of 
proportion, a pleasant temper, careful method, and 
great regard for appearances. Try and not allow 
the latter to make you self-conscious. There is 
ability and some artistic taste suggested, and writer 
would be a kind and sympathetic friend. 


BILLIE.—Say, Billie, did you ever hear the descrip- 
tion of the jackal as ‘the lion’s provider, providing 
there was anything toprovide?” It’s something like 
that in the correspondence column. I delineate 
character from handwriting, providing there’s any 
character to delineate. Sometimes, my dear boy, 
there isn’t. Yours isn’t quite unformed, however, 
though there’s a good deal of scope for that sort of 
development which marks the boy from the man. 
And it's on lines, too! 2. You are careful, emphatic, 
tenacious and honest; you mean what you say and 
generally also say what you mean; you are affection- 
ate, practical, (cupboard-love, maybe!), and have 
generally good sequence of ideas. You will be some- 

hing some day if you stick to work well. 


AvuGUST.—It was months, you see, but not because 
of any lack of interest in your letter. Do you know 
you are doing what I have all my life wanted to do. 
Only, I think I'd rather have them young, freshly 
killed, so to speak. However, the dear old chaps are 
all my friends too, for a very sacred and strong rea. 
son, which I could not tell you here. Give your 
charges my love and best wishes, and don’t you for- 
getit. 2. Now for your writing. You are a bright, 
energetic, determined girl, social, and depending 
largely for your best happiness on others. This is a 
weak mistake. You love conversation ; can’t keepa 
secret; have no lack of self-reliance and a little 
tcuch of pride. You are an honest, truthful and 
plain-spoken sort of person, sometimes apt to be cast 
down. Let me hear from you again, you poor exile, 
a *' good ways off from home!” 


J. E. M.—No one could advise you about a course 
of reading with absolutely no hint as to your sur- 
roundings, occupation or amount of leisure. I won- 
de: at a smart person like you asking me to do 
so. I don’t believe in a course of reading my- 
self; it is apt to make one priggish. Take up 
electric development, study the wars of the last 
fifty years. Ye gods! There’s more in them than 
you'd think. Read up the psychic progress of 
the present century and give your hours, if any are 
left, toa few of the books written in the last five 
years upon various socialistic and religious matters. 
Read The Christian, by Hall Caine; The Honorable 
Peter Stirling (supposed to depict Grover Cleveland), 
by Paul Leicester Ford ; Quo Vadis, and all of Kip- 
Kipling is our glory these latter days. Then 
Delinea- 


ling’s. 
let me know how you feel in the spring. 
tion next week. 





The Mediterranean. 


With the advent of the cold weather comes 
the thought, where shall I spend some of the 
winter months? The Mediterranean, with its 
numerous resorts on all its shores, the Riv- 
iera and Italy on the north Algiers and those of 
Egypt and Palestine on the south and east 
otfers extraordinary inducements to the pleas- 
ure seeker, the student and the invalid. The 
joint Mediterranean service arranged by the 
North German Lloyd and Hamburg American 
lines renders it accessable within little more 
than a week from New York. Barlow Cumber- 
land, the companies’ agent in Toronto, will sup- 
ply beautifully descriptive books, rates, and re- 
serve berths on application. 


oO 


‘* With the aid of my wheel,” remarked the 
party who had hitherto done most of the talk- 
ing, “*I can cover more ground than by any 
other means.” The party who had lost both 
legs and arms demanded excitedly : ‘* Did you 
ever try dynamite?” — Detroit Journal. 








The Wabash Railroad. 

With its superb and magnificent train ser- 
vice, is now acknowledged to be the most per- 
fect railway system in America, the great 
winter tourist route to the South and West, 
including the famous Hot Springs of Ark., Old 
Mexico, (The Egypt of the New World), Texas 
and California, (the land of sunshine and 
flowers). Passengers going via the Wabash 
new line reach their destination in advance of 
other routes. Wabash trains reach more large 
cities than any other railway in the world. 
Detailed information will be gladly furnished 
by any R. R. agent or J. A. Richardson, Can, 
Pass. agent, N. E. Cor. King and Yonge streets, 
Toronto, 
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Extra Quality | 
Watertight Built 00 


Wherever we find a competing shoe 
that approaches the excellence of these 
watertight built, the price is $l to $1.50 
more. All styles and widths and one 
quality. 

Ladies’ thoes Polished Free 


AIGH CLASS 
SHOES. 
S8YONGE ST. 










‘*‘Palmam qui meruit ferat.”’ 


For 75 Years 


Chickering 


Pianos 


have borne the palm of supreme 
excellence in musical art manufac- 
ture, and to-day they are better 
than ever. They cost more to 
purchase at the outset, but as they 
give more satisfastion from the 
first and outlast all others, they 


form the best possible investment. 


No other firm is so worthy of 
bearing the motto, “ Pa/mam qui 
meruit ferat.” 


SOLE AGENTS: 


The Mason & Risch 
Piano Co, Limited 


32 KING ST. WEST 
TORONTO 


Mourning Orders 


The original lustre and finish is 


$ 
| maintained in our crape work. We 








are very particular about mourning 
orders of all kinds, and we are al- 
ways very prompt. 
R. PARKER & CO. 
787-791 Yonge Street 
Branches—59 King St. W., 201 Yonge St., 471 


: one St. W., 1267 Queen St. W., 277 Queen : 


Phones—3037, 3640, 2443. 1004, 5098. 





The HAGAR 


is a triumph of shoe making. 


Perfect in Shape 
Perfect in Make 












and with the ease to wearer 
that comes from a 
scientific adjust- 
ment of material 
and work. 


H. & C. 
BLACHFORD 
114 YONGE ST. 





CELesRaTeD A LT 
DAIRY, HOUSEHOLD 


AND FARM 


PROMPT GHIPMENT GUARANTEED 


CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION 
CuinTon, Ont. 6 


- EPPS’S COCOA 


ENGLISH 
BREAKFAST COCOA 


Possesses the following Distinctive Merits: 


DELICACY OF FLAVOR 
SUPERIORITY IN QUALITY. 
GRATEFUL and COMFORTING to the 

NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC. 
NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED. 
In Quarter-Pound Tins only. 


Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Limited. 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 
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ROMINENT figures in the world of Ca- 
nadian art are Mr. and Mrs. G. A. Reid. 
For many years their genius has been 
recognized in all public expositions of 
any importance, and their works adorn 
many public institutions and private dwellings. 
Together they devote themselves to discovering 
and giving expression to the secrets Nature 
holds so closely, yet reveals so lavishly to the 
sincerely appreciative seeker. Mr. Reid is the 
president of the Ontario Society of Artists and 
is also director of a class in painting in the 
Ontario School of Art, and some of Mrs. Reid’s 
work is to adorn the wall of the new National 
Gallery. They have enjoyed exceptional advant- 
ages of travel and study, and have seen much 
of the best in art, studying on the Continent, 
spending a year and a half in the Julien Colo- 
rassi in’ Paris, and have ever been cognizant 
of, and in touch with, the latest developments 
in American Art. Their beautiful home is 
replete with treasures, unique, multiform, 
which have appealed to them in their journey- 
ings as evidences of the common effort of man- 
kind to express, though never so differently, 
those conceptions of beauty and dignity im- 
planted in human nature by a common Creator, 
and which, with the true cosmopolitan impulse, 
they have acknowledged as true art, whatever 
its origin. Mexican pottery, graceful candela- 
bra, bits of rare artistic furniture, antique 
wood-carving, an ecclesiastical robe of a 
Venetian priest, old embroidered Persian 
coverings, and many others too numerous 
to mention, all useful as models as well. 
Mr. Reid has made mural decoration a special 
object of research and study, personally in- 
specting the best of that nature in Paris and 
elsewhere, and is himself no mean artist in this 
difficult and altogether too little appreciated 
branch of art, as several studies in his studio 
show. . 

Of Spanish scenes and Spanish art he has 
given us truthful and well executed illustra- 
tions. His Court of Lyons, different views of 
the Alhambra, Gibraltar and other Spanish 
scenes, lately on view at the Industrial Ex- 
hibition, evidénce Mr. Reid’s power of inter- 
preting the subtility and infinite diversity of 
the effects of differing lights on objects. Some 
of his best work -consists of copies of several 
paintings by the great Spanish artist, Velas- 
quez, whose works are only beginning in this 
nineteenth century to be the wonder and 
admiration of all who study them. The head 
of a sculptor, the head of “sop, the dwarf Don 
Antonio el Inglés from the Padro Gallery at 
Madrid, are among the last and best of the 
works of Velasquez, and are full of the vital 
force, the realistic power which characterizes 
all his later works. A head of Velasquez him- 











TO CHINA PAINTERS 
_We are agents for the Hall Ceramte 
Kiln, the most econo nical kiln in the 
market. Circular and prices on ap- 
plication. Wecarry the most complete 
assortment of China 
Painters’ supplies in 
Canada. 
The E. HARRIS CO. 
Limited 
44 King Street East 


LACROIX CHINA COLORS 


A large shipment, including all the newest 
shades, has just arrived from Paris, and we are 
now able to supply our customers with fresh 
colors at the lowest prices. 

THE ART METROPOLE 


131 Yonge Street and 3, 5 and 7 Arcade, Toronto 


R F. GAGEN, 
- Studio—90 Yonge Street. 
Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 













M®: DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
«++ PORTRAIT PAINTER 
laces his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
rom 3 to 5 p.m. 


10 Elmsley Place 
St. Joseph Street 


Miss M. LOUISE COUEN 

Will resume classes in CHINA PAINTING on 
November Ist, 1897. 

Studio— 251 Carlton Street. 


W. L. FORSTER 


° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 





ISS EDITH HEMMING .,.. Artist 


Miniatures on Ivory and Porcelain 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAIT PAINTING 
144 Yonge Street 


PYRESENTATION . 
AXDDRESSE 
DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
STA -H -HOWARD-R&4 
53° KING ST. EAST 
i>. TORONTO 












WE BEG TO ANNOUNCE Ae 


Sale of Dainty Little 
Water Colors 


By MR. BURTON JONES 
AT 
MR. DICKSON’S ROOMS 


72 King East 
ON 


Wednesday, Nov. 10, at 3 pm. 


These goods are just the thing for Christmas 
presents. 


Mr. GEORGE CHAVIGNAUD, the well known 
French artist, will have a few choice sketches for 


ale also. 
’ All the work will be on exhibition the day and 


morning previous to the sale at Mr. Dickson's rooms. 


The High Grade Art Studio 
67 Confederation Life Building, Toronto 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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self, dignified, strong, unruffled—like his life— 
free from any shade of care; one of the figures 
of the famous Las Hilanderas so natural in its 
pose, so vital in effect, so truthful in modeling, 
so loose and easy in treatment as to render easily 
credible the testimony of Raphael Mengs to the 
original, that it seemed to be painted “ not by 
hand, but by sheer force of will.” The scene 
represents the interior of the Royal Tapestry 
works, and its scheme of color consists of 
bluish green, gray and black. Several studies 
in pastel of moonlight and early twilight effects 
also adorn the walls of Mr. Reid’s studio, and 
reveal his knowledge of the possibilities and 
limitations of this effective medium. Oneisa 
cold moon, another with the flush of a scarcely 
departed day, and others of later twilight all 
serene, reposeful, breathing the peace which 
‘** Lays its finger on the lips of care 
And they complain no more.” 

Noble, indeed, is the art and benevolent its 
mission which forces upon the attention of 
fretted and all too unobservant humanity, those 
gracious manifestations with which a benign 
Providence seeks to soothe and strengthen and 
fit for present duty his frail creatures. 

Though the summer was largely unfavorable 
to outdoor work, as many dwellers in tents 
and summer cottages can testify, Mrs. Reid 
has carried home with her several glimpses of 
Catskill life. A very delightful interior, with 
its brick fire-place, its easy couch, open win- 
dow, and garden beyond, is an ideal summer 
nook, pleasant in feeling and delicate in color- 
ing. An old-fashioned flower garden, where 
quantity holds precedence over quality ; a typi- 
cal roadside in early autumn, are also pleasant 
conceptions. A study of a head of Mr. Reid in 
oil, in shadow, is also a fruit of summer labor. 
Mrs. Reid is one of the few lady members of the 
Ontario Society of Artists. 

* 


Mr. W. E. Atkinson writes as follows: ‘I 
sent you some notes of my doings in Holland, 
and the weather becoming disagreeably wet 
and windy then for out-door sketches, and in- 
tending to return at a more convenient season, 
I left for England, and am since settled in the 
old town of Tavistock in Devon. I find the sur- 
rounding country charming. Moor and moun- 
tain, hill and dale, level roads and cosy lanes, 
rivers and cascades, old churches and ruined 
abbeys, stone and thatched cottages, ivy-covered 
old oaks and bits of woods, pretty farms with 
their green meadows, are all within a short dis- 
tance. Petertavy,a pretty village, a short walk 
from Tavistock, has its quaint old church dat- 
ing three hundred years back, and just now the 
colored leaves of autumn lie scattered among 
the tomb-stones and add an extra interest to 
the thatched and stone cottages and the hedged 
road which make up the village. Marytavy, a 
mere hamlet, is very picturesque, and quite near 
the river Tavy runs through it and has its ivy- 
covered stone bridge; then there is the rocky 
ravine, and to the right and left of you the dis- 


tant moors, with the wandering herds of sheep | 


dotted here and there; near by is Brenttor and 
its curious old church built on its peak, 1150 
feet above sea level. It’s a climb to get to it, 
but the view repays you, as on aclear day you 
can see twenty miles of ‘ Picturesque England.’ 
I like these soft atmospheric effects, very dif- 
ferent from the hard mountain lines and intense 
brightness I experienced last summer on the 
island of Orleans, Que. The skies here are 
grand, the snowy-white clouds changing to the 
dark, threatening, stormy ones that may mean 
a downfall of rain, but never thunder—they 
tell me it never thunders here—and when it 
rains it doesn’t pour down as in Holland, and 
we have bright sun often after rain. I met an 
English artist who had seen much of Europe. 
He comes here every summer, or has done 
for the last nine years, and says it’s the 
most attractive county in England. Of 
course it rains much more than in Canada, 
but I don’t allow it to interfere much with out- 
side work. I appear to have got used to it. I 
hope to find time to speak of other parts of 
Devon—meantime I send you this to let my 
friends and patrons know that I am sending 
out my summer work here and in Holland, 
which will be on exhibition in Toronto next 


month.” 
7 


A very suggestive production, containing 
much useful information, is the recent work on 
Modern French Painters, Puvis de Chevannes, 
Paul Beaudry, Monet, Corot, Gérome, Carolus- 
Duran, Manet, Millet and Rousseau. Most of 
the sketches have been written by pupils of 
these great painters, and might necessarily be 
expected to be more appreciative than critical. 

- 

The paintings of the Glasgow School of 
artists are increasingly in demand. No other 
group of European painters appear to have 
enjoyed such a degree of success during the 
past three years as this small association of 
artists in North Britain. There has been great 
demand for their work in the various Con- 
tinental expositions, and nearly every artist of 
this group has been honored by having his 
work purchased for one or more of the Euro- 
pean government expositions. In landscapes 
they are of the Barbizon school, giving more 
attention to the poetic feeling and life of a 
scene than to minute details. A very good 
example of their work was to be seen recently 
at Mr. Roberts’ Art Gallery in Toronto, and 
which it was vainly hoped would have appeared 


at the Industrial Exhibition. 
7 


Paris, the city of hommage ala femme, has, 
nevertheless, always been very conservative in 
conferring honors upon her. What subtle 
philosophy lies under this line of action— 
Frenchmen know. Only three ladies of France 
can boast of possessing the ribbon and cross of 
the Legion of Honor, Sur Rosalie, Rosa Bon- 
heur (who received hers by a very ingenious 
move on the part of the Empress Eugenie) and 
the recent addition, the Duchesse d’Uzés, for 
her monument of Emile Augier. ‘This lady is 
an artist, an ex-Boulangist and a millionairess, 
Germany is also beginning to recognize the 
fact that men have not a monopoly of genius, 





fine tapestry adorns her wall. Miss Hagerty’s 
studies of Dutch interiors, of which she has 
several, are thrown upon the canvas with 
rapid decision, evince a strong personality, and 
sureness, combined with artistic intuition; a 
power of keen observation, absorbing quickly, 
and giving it out in effective, rapid brush 
sweeps. The same is true of her figure and 
landscape work. Her drawing from casts 
and models is also characterized by the same 
strong individuality. In a scarcely finished 
sketch of a Norfolk landscape she throws upon 
the canvas the inner life, as it were, of the 
scene, being less attentive to its outward ex- 





&2 If your digestive powers are deficient you need something 
now to create and maintain strength for the daily round 


of duties: 


John Labatt’s 





pression, in the forms which are distributed 
over it. We consider Miss C. Hagerty a valu- 


able acquisition to the art circle of Toronto. 
2 


Mr. G. Bruenech, A.R.C.A., will hold an ex- 
hibition of original water-color paintings and 
sketches at the art gallery of H. J. Matthews, 
95 Yonge street, opening to-day and continuing 
until Saturday, November 20. Art-lovers will | 
enjoy a view of this fine exhibit. 


* 

Sir Edward Burne-Jones, Messrs. Alma- 
Tadema, Herkomer, and Orchardson, says the | 
London Graphic, were disappointed contribu- 
tors to the recent International Exhibition at 
Venice. Indeed, no English contributor gained 
a prize—a repetition of the Florentine Exhibi- 
tion. Eight prizes were divided among four- 
teen artists, the prizes being cash, not medals, 
two of which were specifically reserved to 
Italians. The two Grand Prix were practically 
so secured as to be only open to recent produc- 
tions never before exhibited. No Englishman 
sends away a previously unhonored work of the | 
first importance. No Englishmen were on the 
jury. The other winning nationalities were | 
represented one way or another. The English 
Royal Academy has ever been too conservative, 
both in the matter of its foreign honorary 
members and its other recognitions of foreign 
art and artists ; witness its late rejection of the 
painting of M. Harpignies. 
something to do with their not being recog- 
nized at Venice. It will be remembered that 
all these artists have given the use of their 
names as ‘‘ patrons” representing Venice. 


* 


George the Fourth (when Regent) proposed 


Marlborough House and St. James’ Palace by a 


historic personages of England ; but unfortun- 
ately Mr. Nash’s speculation of buying Carlton 
House and Gardens and overlaying St. James’ 


ficent design of an_ historical 
abandoned, although the crown 


gallery 
of England 
Versailles. JEAN GRANT. 





-_ 


Thirteen Terrible Nights 





After being once snugly ensconced in bed I 
am not aman to be got out again before morn- 


You catch the idea readily enough, and feel the 
same way yourself, no doubt. For sleep and 
rest—how much are they worth? ‘They are 
worth in the long run exactly what human 
life is worth, calculated down to a ha’penny. 


ing dogs. Don't make a row or a racket near 
where people are sleeping. Humanity forbids 
it—the law forbids it ; so sacred and priceless 
is sleep. 


worrying thing it is to think how sleep is 
smashed into bits, like a china vase let fall on 
the pavement. Here is Mr. John Ross who 
says, “‘I could get no sleep, and for thirteen 


the floor.” 
‘* Why, it was a wonder it did not kill him, 


or disturbance raised by others did it, how- 
ever. It was something much worse. 

‘‘In the spring of 1889,” says Mr. Ross, ‘‘I 
began to feel that matters were wrong with 
me. At first I felt heavy and tired, and so | 
sleepy that I could not rouse myself. I had a | 
foul taste in the mouth, and was constantly | 
belching up a sour, nasty fluid. I had no| 
proper relish for my meals, and what food I ate | 
did me no good. I mean it failed to digest and 
strengthen me, as in health it naturally would. 

‘Just after eating I felt full, swelled, and 
blown out; and although I ate sparingly, I had 
much pain at the chest and around my sides. 
Worst of all, however, was the gnawing, grind- 
ing pain at the pit of my stomach. The torture 
that this gave me I am utterly at a loss to 
describe. It never ceased dayor night. It was 
as if screws were being driven into the inside 
of my body. 
thirteen consecutive nights I got out of bed and 


| walked the floor. 


“Then my breathing became very bad, and 
time. I was obliged to stop and rest. Ina few 
weeks I grew so feeble that all 
thought I was going in a decline. I myself 
concluded I was done for when I marked how 
rapidly I was wasting away. 

** Not to neglect any means of recovery I con- 


truth to say that I derived no benefit from his 
treatment. He said my complaint was wholly 


could do no more for me. 
**In this condition I continued until Decem- 
ber (1889), when I read in some publication | 


at Warboys, in this district. In hope that I 
might not yet be beyond the reach of this medi- | 
cine I procured a bottle from Mr. P. Langman, 
the chemist at Chatteris, and began taking it. | 
The first bottle seemed to have very little etfect, | 
and I should probably have discontinued taking | 
it, when happily I met with a lady who asked 
me how I was getting along. 

‘*I told her what medicine I was using, and 
how discouraged I was, and she said: ‘J | 
advise you to follow on with Mother Seigel’s 
Syrup, for it cured my nephew of a similar 
complaint, after everything else had failed.’ 
Being reassured by her words I kept on taking 
the Syrup, and soon began to gain ground. 





and have really—for the first time—given a 
woman a Government commission to execute 
two statues representing the post and the 
telegraph, to be placed in the new postoflice in 
the German capital. 


The recent effort in Paris to cleanse and fur- 
ther protect the public bronze statues has not 
met with that measure of appreciation and 
gratitude which might naturally be expected 
from an art-loving people. It seems to be quite 
a matter of taste, the effect produced on the 
statues being that of an application of a sweet 


and luscious coat of molasses. 
- 


Miss C. Hagerty, who has recently returned 
from a two years’ sojourn in Paris and Holland, 
pursuing the study of art, is pleasautly and 
commodiously located in York Chambers pre- 
paratory to her winter's work. Her studio | 
contains many beautiful and unique bits for 
models, picked up abroad. A piece of very 


From that time I never looked back, and in a 
brief period I was well and strong as ever. 
Since then I have enjoyed the best of health. 
I teli everybody what Mother Seigel’s Syrup 
did for me, and freely permit you to publish 
my letter if you think it may be of use to 
others. (Signed) John Ross, London road, 
Chatteris, near March, Cambridgeshire, Novem- 
ber 20, 1894.” 

Mr. Ross has lived in Chatteris all his life, 
and is universally known and respected in that 
district. He is a greengrocer, and his illness 
was known to all his patrons and friends. 
The accuracy of Mr. Ross’s statement is also 
vouched for by Mr. Langman, the chemist 
above mentioned. The disease from which Mr. 
Ross suffered so long and so intensely was 
chronic dyspepsia, with aggravated inflamma- 
tion of the stomach. The time which has 
elapsed since his recovery proves the thorough- 
ness of the cure. We may safely predict that 
he will never again have a like experience. 

‘*The average man,” remarked the observer 
of men and things, ‘* will acknowledge the corn 





as I walked about, only a short distance at a | ‘eae 
| evening, but as it is such an unusual occur- 


my friends | 


This may have had | 


to connect Carlton House, in Pall Mall, with 


gallery of portraits of the sovereigns and other | 


Park with terraces, prevailed ; and this magni- | 
was | 


possesses materials for an historical collection | 
which would be infinitely superior to that of | 


ing by anything short of a fire or an earthquake. | 
Of course this is only a manner of putting it. | 


Therefore let sleeping men sleep, and sleeping | 
women, and sleeping children, yes, and sleep- | 


In the face and eyes of this fact what a | 


consecutive nights I got out of bed and walked | 


They are Pure and Wholesome and will do you good. 


Take the pleasantest of Malt Beverages— 


Ale and Porter 


TRY 


THEM. For sale by all Wine and Liquor Merchants. 
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PURE: GOLDJELLY 


Prepared in finely powdered form from the finest quality 
calf’s foot jelly—crystalized and ground with highest 
grade of pure fruit flavors—Lemon—Orange—Rasp- 
berry—Grape Fruit— Pineapple— Strawberry — Vanilla. 


A MOST DELICIOUS TABLE DESSERT 
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| staff. 


Scientific Medical and Surgical Institute pr: 
ances hecessary for the restoration to health of those af 
| diseased conditions. Brick and Stone Fireproof Buildings so pertectiy 
} heated and ventilated that the temperature does not vary more than two degrees. 
All modern improvements. 15 Consulting Specialists, thoroughly educated house 
Every form of bath and electricity. 


SANIT ARIUM HORneuesvinte.s. 


lackery,” only a 
led with all appli- 
flicted with seriously 





Write for pamphlet. 
DR. J. E. WALKER, Supt. 








SUBSTITUTION 


Ask for Carter’s. 


See you get Carter’s. 


THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


CARTER’S Tittle Liver pitts 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 


Beware of imitations 


of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 


A) 


Y 


N I ee 
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Dartring Brand. YO — 
Wholesale Depét:—67, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON. 
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THOUSANDS OF LOVELY WOMEN *!*= err 


R. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC COMPLEXION WAFERS 
AND FOULD'S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP. They are the 
most wonderful preparations in the world for the complexion. 3 
move PIMPLES, FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, MOTH,SALLOW- 


They re 


NESS, TAN, REDNESS, OILINESS, and all other facial and bodil7 blemishes. These 
 Saagpreey brighten and beautify the complexion as no other remedies on earth cau 
afers, per box, 50c. and $1 ; 6 large boxes, $5; Soap, 50c. Address a!! orders to 


H. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


Sold by Druggists Everywhere. 





His Turn. 
New York Tribune. 
‘*An Episcopal clergyman of Grand Rapids, 


| Mich., who belongs to the Order of the Elks,” 


or drive him sheer out of his head. No noise | 


It allowed me no sleep, and for | 


says a member of that order, ‘‘attended a 
meeting the other evening. The chairman, 
noticing his presence, said: ‘I see our Rev. 
Brother among us this evening. 
is such an unusual occurrence, I think he will 
have to be assessed five dollars.’ 





put his hand into his waistcoat pocket, and, | 
| marching up to the desk, put down his little V | 


and made a nice little speech in which he told 


how glad he was to be with his brother Elks, | 


and ended by inviting them to come and hear 
him preach the next Sunday evening. Some 
one moved that the Elks accept the invitation 
and go in a body to their brother's church, 
which was unanimously carried. 
Sunday evening the front pews of the church 


| were filled with Elks, and when Rev. Mr.—— 


| light so shine,’ ete. 
| rattled on that plate was a caution. 
sulted a clever physician, but it is simply the | 


from the liver, but at last he intimated that he | 


what Mother Seigel’s Syrup had done fora man | 





where the average woman would pretend it 
was a sprained ankle.”— Detroit Journal, 


ascended his pulpit he said: ‘I am delighted 
to see so many of my brother Elks here this 


rence with the most of them, I think they 
should each be assessed one dollar. Let your 
The way the silver dollars 
The con- 
tribution was much heavier than usual, and 
the Elks voted their reverend brother all right.” 





How He Fell. 

Boston Budget. 
** And you say,” said the sympathetic person, 
looking down from the elevation of the doorstep 
upon the latest applicant for suburban charity, 


‘*that you have honestly done your best to find | 


employment ?” 

“‘T have, madame.” 

‘You have a regular vocation?” 

‘“*T was formerly an expressman.” 

‘*In what city?” 

‘*Tn Boston.” 

‘But surely at this season of the year you 
ought to find work enough as an expressman in 
a large city like Boston.” 

‘““Madame, you do not know Boston. You 
have heard of the Bacchante? Yes? Then it 


is only necessary to tell you that I am one of | 
the expressmen who carried her to the station.” | 


** But I do not see 
‘** The fact became generally known, madame. 
From that moment I have ceased to be respect- 
able. There is no one in Boston who will now 


employ me.” 
-2e. —-—--— 


Harris—Don't you think that a liking for 
oysters grows upon one? Gordon—Well, I 
don’t know. Fact is, you know, it is seldom 
one sees the same oyster more than once. 
Boston Transcript. 


Mr. Younghusband—I suppers you remember 
the pony and phaeton I bought of you when my 
wife and I set up housekeeping. Well, I sold 
the pony some time ago to pay doctors’ bills, 
and now I'd like to sell the phaeton. Livery- 
man—I can’t spare the money to buy, but I'd 
be willing to trade, if there is anything in my 


As this | 


The rector | 


1 


When You ask 


for Adams’ Tutti Frutti see that 
Some dealers to obtain 


you get it. ; 
a big profit try to palm off imita- 
tions 152 





ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 


irosPure 
KICes at 


REST FORTABLE.DAIRY.AND FARM 
entific vegetable treat- 


mentathome. No knife 


.or plaster. Full particulars by mail or at office; 
; much valuable matter in 100 page book, all free. 
Write Dept. C, The Abbott Myron Mason Medical 
Co., 577 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


PROF. FLEWELLING 


Iam a scientific Chiropodist and Manicure, and I 
| GUARANTEE A CURE in the removing of Corns, 
Bunions and In-growing Toe Nails in every case, no 
| matter who has failed. 
114 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 


WHIRLWIND CARPET CLEANER 


Carpets Taken Up, Cleaned and Relaid. 
643 YONGE STREET 
R. P. POWELL, 
Proprietor, 


The next | 





Tumors and all Blood 
Disorders conquered ; sci- 








| 


Phone 4405 





Kvery 
House- 
holder 
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at the HEAD Sewing 
Machine. 


™ Pe u neti 
vine BEST ? 


Made in various styles to suit all purses. 


The WILLIAMS MANF’G CO., Limited, Montreal, P. Q. 
Branch Office, 64 King St. West, Toronto 





‘line you want. Mr. Younghusband (after long 
| thought)—I'll trade for oats, if you'll grind them 
up. I believe oatmeal is good for children.— 
New York Weekly. 


—_—_—_———_+o—— —__——_ 


| He Was Misreported. 


This man who has come to Toronto claiming 
that he can make gold out of antimony may 
| have been incorrectly reported. He hails from 

Chicago and no doubt what he did say was that 
| * gold could be made out of alimony.” 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS, 


GERMAN MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE 


Toronto Office, 72 Yonge Street 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND > . Agent 
North German Lloyd Line | Hamburg-American Line 

; pg | from | Arrive | Arrive | Arrive 
STEAMERS. oN, York|Gibr'lt’r) Naples | Genoa 











K. Wilhelm I1...|Nov. 13 |Nov. 22 |Nov. 25 |Nov. 26 








Normannia . Nov. 20 |Nov. z8 |Dec. 1 | Dec. 2 

Werra .... Nov. 27 |Dec.6 (Dec.9 Dec. 10 
yl.” Seer Dec. 4 |Dec. 13 |Dec. 16 |Dec. 17 
Aug. Victoria....|Dec. 11 |Dec. 19 |Dec. 22 | Dec. 23 
Ems . Dee. 18 |Dec. 27 Dec. 30 Dee. 31 
K. Wilhelm II...|Dec. 30 |Jan 8 (Jan. 11 Jan. 12 
Normannia . ..jJan.4 |Jan.12 Jan. 16 Jan. 4 
Fulda. Jan.& |Jan.17 |Jan. 20 Jan. % 







8 21 
Werra ... Jan. 15 |Jan. 24 |Jan. 27 Jan. 28 
Furst, Bismarck..|Jan. 22 |Jan. 30 Feb. 2. Feb. 3 
K. Wilhelm I1...|Feb.5 |Feb. 14 |Feb. 17 Feb. 18 
1 





Normannia \Feb. 12 |Feb. 20 |Feb. 24 Feb. 25 
Special Cruises New York to Egypt 

‘ 7 z Arrive Arrive. 

Leave New York | Gibraltar | Call | Alexandria 

. satis yams _ 

Normannia, Jan. 4. Jan. 12 a Jan. 19 

Normannia, Feb 12. Feb. 20 2 Feb, 27 

Saale, March 5.. Mar. 14 Z| Mar. 22 _ 


Oriental Cratse—Auguste Victoria, Jan. 27. 








NORTH GERMAN LLOYD-Foglish Channel | 


New York, southampton (London) Bremen 
Trave.. ’ Nov. 9 | Lahn..... Nov. 16 

First saloon, $75; second saloon $45 upward. 

Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


MEDITERRANEAN 


New York, Naples, Genea— Weekly. 
New York, Alexandria Cruises. 
Winter sailings scheduled above. 
The Nile—First and Second Cataracts. 
Egypt and the Holy Land with Thos. Cook & Son. 


BE RM U DA and Southern Resorts 





Torento Agency 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent - 392 Yonge Street, Toronto 





international Navigation Co.’s Lines 


AMERICAN LINE 


NEW ee ae a we The 
POSS 605.062 vov. 10 ree rec. 
St. Paul ...Nov. 7} 10 St. Paul.....Dec. s\ 10 
St. Louis... Nov. 24] A.M. | St. Louis .-Dec. 15! Ac. 


NEW YORK—ANTWERP 
NOORDLAND............. Wednesday, Nov. 10, noon 
FRIESLAND.. Wednesday, Nov. 17, noon 

international Navigation Vbeaangy mew 
Pier 14, North River. Office. § Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OUMBASRLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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TOURIST TICKETS. 


Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Streets 
Telephone 2010 





Anecdotal. 





L. S. sends to the London Daily Mail the 
following lines on Judge Bacon, and they are 
neatly turned : 

Judge Bacon does not like the Jews: 
This fact my cash I'll stake on, 
No Hebrew, orthodox in views, 


Can ever stomach Bacon. 
- 


Perhaps a quotation was never applied more 
happily than on the appointment of Professor 
Airey, who was made Plumian Professor at 
Cambridge, and given the Observatory to live 
in by the University, but without income. 
‘*They gave to Airey nothing, a local habita- 


tion and a name.” 
* 


A local preacher, being anxious to interview | 
Rev. C. H. Spurgeon, called at his house, but | 


was informed by the servant-maid that the 
great preacher was engaged. 
the caller, ‘‘that the servant of the Lord wishes 
to see him.” 
‘tell the servant of the Lord I am engaged 
with his Master.” 


Louis Philippe of France introduced to the 
Duke of Wellington one of the French mar- 
shals whom he had beaten in the Peninsula. 
The marshal partly turned his back to the 
Duke, which greatly displeased Louis Philippe, 
who apologized to the Duke for his marshal’s 
rudeness. ‘‘ Forgive him, sire,” said the Duke; 
‘*T taught him to do that in the Peninsula.” 


oe 


A clergyman, famous for his begging abilities, | 


was once catechizing a Sunday school. When 
comparing himself—the pastor of a church—to 


“Tell him,” said | 


‘“‘Ah,” replied Mr. Spurgeon, | 


a shepherd, and his congregation to the sheep, | 


he put the following question to the children : 


‘* What does the shepherd do for the sheep?” | 
To the amusement of those present a small boy | 


in the front row piped out: ‘‘Shears them!” 


* 
A conceited fellow, with some pretensions to 
literature, once traveled some distance by rail 


of which Jowett uttered not a word, while the 
farmer was too much stricken with awe to 
venture a remark. But when the walk was 
almost done, the professor was roused to 
speech. Looking over a stone wall, over a 
goodly field of vivid green, heeabruptly ‘said : 
‘Fine potatoes.” Quoth the farmer: ‘* Yon’s 
turmets.” Not a word more was spoken be- 


tween them. 
* 


A girl from town is staying with some country 
cousins who live at a farm. On the night of 
her arrival she finds, to her mortification, that 
she is ignorant of all sorts of things connected 
| with farm life which to her country cousins 
|are matters of everyday knowledge. She 
| fancies they seem amused at her ignorance. 
| At breakfast the following morning she sees on 

the table a dish of fine honey, whereupon she 
| thinks she has found an opportunity of retriev- 
ing her humiliating experience of the night 
before, and of showing her country cousins 





that she knows something of country life after | 


| all. So, looking at the dish of honey, she says 
‘* Ah, I see you keep a bee.” 
* 
| During the visit of George the Fourth to the 
| Emerald Isle there were, Moore tells us, many 
good things said. ‘One of the ‘pisintry,’ 
delighted with his majesty’s affability, said to 


carelessly : 


| the toll-keeper, as the king passed through, | 
‘Och, now! and his majesty, God bless him, | 


never paid the turnpike! An’ how’s that?’ 
‘Oh, kings never does: we lets ‘em go free!’ 
was theanswer. ‘Then there's the dirty money 
for ye,’ says Pat; ‘it shall never be said that 
| the king came here and found nobody to pay 
the turnpike for him.’ Moore, on his visit to 
| Abbotsford, told this story to Sir Walter, when 


they were comparing notes as to the two royal | 
replied Scott, ‘ there | 


visits. ‘Now, Mr. Moore, 


ye have just the advantage of us. There was 


| no want of enthusiasm here: the Scotch folk { 


would have done anything in the world for his 
majesty but—pay the turnpike.’” 





Between You and Me. 





O like a woman!” says a certain 
big man, with ineffable im- 
patience and contempt in his 
great voice. If a little man 
had piped it out in falsetto it 
would not have hurt a fly, but 
the big man and his great 
vuice made it a thing that 
That the big man’s impatience 


66 


| stabbed home. 


was justified by feminine provocatives was al- | 


lowed by all of us, for we agreed with the big 
| manin preferring practical to Utopian schemes, 
but that impracticableness was a feminine 
monopoly we disputed. Have we not some 
aldermen alive to-day who are distinctly mascu- 
line? But it must be confessed that some ex- 
asperating ways are entirely women’s ways, 
and may be referred to by anyone impatiently 
as above. Did you ever know a man to prowl 
| about a buffet at a tea, picking up a macaroon, 
| a few salted almonds, a brandied cherry or so, 
/an unusually tempting bon-bon, and calmly 
pocket them with the remark: “I always 
bring the children something.” No, you didn’t, 
but just watch out and you will see it’s 
one of those little ways, “just like a woman,” 
and exclusively affected by the gentle sex. 
A parcel of women were talking about this 
gentle kleptomaniaism the other day, which 
sharpened up my vision and enabled me to 
account for the fate of a dish of salted almonds 
which went into a smart jacket pocket (I know 
I should say ‘‘ coat,” but I wanted to have the 
sex understood), and sundry macaroons, expen- 
sive candies, and other trifles which were 
annexed for ‘‘the children” at a large and 
bountiful spread. I felt a glowing shame for 
| those pilferers, feathering infantile nests with 
| plunder from a hospitable board. And fancy 
training one’s crows to caw for such spoils! 
Not only greed, but dishonesty was in the air as 
the small pickings were secured, and whether 
| it were worth while to make a fuss about it or 
not, the same principle involved and sacrificed 
has landed many a fine fellow behind prison 
bars. 


. 

Another little engaging way, which seems 
rather sacred to us women, is a convenient 
obtuseness. One day lately a party of friends 
indulged in a moment’s broad and palpable 
chaff against one of their number, who, scorn- 
ing to deny their pretended accusations, kept 
up the joke. The women made the farce 





| unmistakably a farce, the merry joke passed 


| 


with Victor Hugo, and entertained the great | 


author with much egotistic converse. The 
author of Les Misérables, having arrived at his 
destination, was about to leave the train, when 
his interlocutor said, ‘‘ You may perhaps like 
Iam Victor Hugo.” 
‘“*“soam I!” 


to know who! am. 
odd,” remarked the real Hugo, 


* 


When ladies wore their ‘‘ top knots” ridicul 
ously high, it occurred to Rowland Hill to 
ndmonish them from the pulpit, and he did it 
** Top-knot, 


hy means of the words, 


** How | 


come | 


down,” which he evolved from Matthew xxiv., | 


17, *‘Let him which is on the house-top not 
come down.” 
uniquely brief discourse on the text, ‘* He that 
hath pity upon the poor lendeth to the Lord.” 
‘** My friends,” 
book, “if you approve of the security, down 
with the dust.” 


said the dean, as he closed the 


* 

Recently two gentlemen, driving along in a 
wagonette, were smoking, when a spark falling 
from one of their cigars set fire to some straw 
The flames soon drove them | 
and while they were busy | 


at the bottom. 
from their seats; 
extinguishing the fire, a countryman, who had | 
for some time been following them on horse- 
back, alighted to assist them. ‘‘I have been 
watching the smoke for some time,” said he. 
‘““Why, then, in Heaven's name, did you not | 
give us notice? ‘asked the astonished travelers. 
* Well,” responded the man, “there are so | 
many new-fangled notions nowadays, I thought 
you were going by steam.” 
* 


The late Professor Jowett, during his connec 
tion with Balliol College, had occasion to visit 
some of the farms belonging to the college near 
the Scottish borders. One of the leading 
tenants was deputed to take the professor 
around. 


It was almost as bad as Swift's | 


| to suecess with a very nice man 


and was forgotten. One day it turned upasa 


fact, vouched for by one of those women who | 


‘‘had heard it stated and not denied” by the 
unfortunate victim. The party stared when 
the report sifted down to them, with its 
authority. The convenient obtuseness 
them calmly. ‘‘ You did say it, and she didn’t 
deny it. Of course anyone would then believe 
it,” said Madame Thick-head plaintively. It 


wasn't, isn’t any use to shake her, to remind | 


her how she joked with the rest. She stands 


inside her assertion, and with 
of complaint. Whether it was worth her while 
to get herself disliked by the whole party is her 
own lookout. 


* 

The most utterly and _ entirely 
‘“way” that is on the earth to-day is the “ via 
lachrymosa,” the way of tears. 
that would cry for things, or for spite, or for 
effect. We do all three, some of us who don’t 
know better. And this * 
no wonder it 
Of course there are horrid men 
"and 


is well trodden. 
who say gruffly, ‘* Come, no waterworks ; 


| if the dampness continues they shrug their 


A long tramp they had, in the course | burnt matches all over the house, half-smoked 


shoulders and betake themselves downtown, 
where they indulge in a bottle of *‘ dry,” just by 
way of contrast. And madam promptly mops 
her face with cologne and water, and straight- 
way goes and telephones to some dear chum to 
spend an hour with her, when, if the chum is 
a woman, they abuse mankind, and, if a man, 
These are women’s ways. 


madam abuses him, 


Men have ‘“ ways” too, not so many nor so 
absurd as those of women, but trying, all the 
same. They sometimes cultivate that habit, 
so maddening to a good, orderly female, of 
leaving things about. You come on a book 


and paper-knife, the latter in two pieces, fresh 


from the avoirdupois of an old lady caller, in | 


the cushions of the cosiest arm-chair ; you find 


met | 
| liams’ Pink Pills, and her experience she hopes 


gentle re- | 2 ‘ : 
monstrance denies she has given anyone cause | system, and curing when other remedies fail. 


No man lives | 


cigars and odorous briar-root pipes on the piano 
or the mantelpiece ; rubbers in the front hall, 
and your letters for the post in last summer's 
coat pockets. <A very dreadful little way is the 
belittling way. When your request is for- 
gotten, your commission overlooked, your 
nerves strung up by a tardy dressmaker, who 
keeps you half-clothed until the ring at the bell 
may be either your gown or your coupe for 
the dinner party, then does his lordship say: 
**Oh, I suppose it will do as well to-morrow,” or 
“‘ Really, my dear, these trifles are nothing toa 
man with his head full of business,” or, monster 
that he is, ‘‘Now, Jane, if one dress hasn't 
come, for heaven's sake stick on another, It 
makes very little difference what married wo- 
men wear; only you know how particular Lady 
— is about dinner hour.” And you, being 
| but a worm, turn, and determine to show him, 
| yes, sir! if married women don’t count. And 
| he cheerfully tells his hostess how you and he 
| were near being late, until he insisted’ upon 
| your wearing an old dress sooner than commit 
| that unpardonable sin, and Lady —— looks at 
you in a superior manner and says: ‘‘I'm sure 
| your wife looks very nice,” and you, knowing 
| her ladyship sees perfectly your beautiful new 
| frock, and is snubby on purpose, (for this is 
| another of women’s sweet ways !), determine to 
| show her, and achieve a flirtation with the 
parti she has invited for her daughter's benefit, 
which drives your husband into gloom, (which 
| is lovely!), and ices her ladyship until her 
| stately good-night makes cold chills run down 
| your spine, even while you are glowing with 
| the consciousness of triumph over the pair of 
| them. Hubby is apt to be speechless until you 
| emerge from your cloak at home and he notices 
the splendor of your attire. Then he begins 
his lecture by a reference to his feelings and 
your performance, and you get in your final 
shot by saying with utter gravity and surprise: 
*“*Well! [never thought a man with his head 
full of business would notice a little thing like 
that,” which episode is a delightful mixture of 
| men’s and women’s ways that some of you may 
recognize. LADY GAY. 





_— 





A Widow’s Struggle. 
Hard Work Brought on a Severe Illness. 








| Nervous Prostration, Dizziness and Extreme 
Weakness—Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Came 
to Her Rescue After Hospital Treatment 
Failed, 

From the Fort William Journal. 

In the town of Fort William lives a brave 
widow, who for years has by dint of constant 
labor kept the wolf from the door and her little 
family together. From morning till night she 
toiled to provide comforts for her loved ones 
until nature at last protested against such a 
| constant drain on her strength, and so she 
| began to lose health. Soon the slender frame 
became unable to bear its daily load of toil, 
and the poor mother was at last forced to give 
up the unequal contest, and become a burden 
where she had once been the chief support. 
Nervous prostration, heart disease, consump- 
tion, and other names were given to her 
malady by local physicians, but months passed, 
during which she suffered untold agony, with- 
out finding any relief from her sufferings. 
Palpitation of the heart, dizziness, extreme 
pain in the chest, loss of appetite and nervous- 
ness were some of the symptoms of che disease, 
gatheringsthat caused excruciating, pain formed 
at the knee joints and other parts of the body 
and at last she became perfectly helpless and 
unable to walk or even sit up. At this stage she 
was advised to enter the hospital, that she 
might have the benefit of skilled nurses as well 
as best medical treatment; but after spending 
some time there without obtaining any relief 
the poor woman gave up all hope of recovery 
and asked to be taken home. So enaciated and 
weak had she become that her friends were 
shocked at her appearance, and so utterly 
hopeless was her condition that it was like 
mockery to speak hopefully of her ultimate 
recovery. What then was the astonishment of 
all who had known her dreadful condition to 
hear that she had at last found a remedy whose 
magical power at once demonstrated the fact 
that where there is life there is hope. The 
name of this remedy that worked such a 
wonderful change in such a short time was Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills, and after taking five 
boxes she was able to walk about and visit 
her friends. Her strength gradually but surely 
returned, and in a few months from the time 
she began using the medicine she was able to 
resume her work. The subject of this article, 
Mrs. Jane Marceille, is well known, and her 
youthful and healthy appearance to-day causes 
people to exclaim—wonders will never cease. 
She attributes her restoration to her family 
solely to the virtues to be found in Dr. Wil- 


may put some other sufferer on the right road 
to health. 





feminine | 


way” is a short cut | 


This great remedy enriches and purifies the 
blood, strengthens the nerves, and in this way 
goes tothe root of disease, driving it from the 


Every box of the genuine Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills has the trade mark on the wrapper around 


| the box, and the purchaser can protect himself 
| from imposition by refusing all others. 


Sold 
by all dealers at 50 cents a box, or six boxes 
for $2.50. 








A Stirring Appeal. 
Pick-Me-Up. 
Address of « United States General to His Army: 
Cuba, 1898 : 


‘*Soldiers, to-day we meet the oppressor, 


| whose atrocities have been the by-word of our 


boasted civilization. I look to you, Soldiers, to 


| wipe off the face of the earth these minions of an 


| effete monarchy. 





Remember your hearths and 
homes. Remember Washington and McKinley. 
Remember, too, that the eye of the kinetoscope 
is upon you, and that, as you acquit yourselves 
to-day, so will you appear on the screen at all 
next season’s music halls.” 





A Winter Home in Toronto. 

Families contemplating closing their houses 
for the winter months will find in the new 
Grand Union, corner Simcoe and Front (the 
most modern hotel in the city, steam heated, 
baths, electric light, gas, elevator, etc.), a per- 
fect home. Mr. Charles A. Campbell will be 
pleased to give special rates. 

caine 

The Sarurpay Nieur Building has been 
very successful as an office building, their being 
little room to be let. This is an evidence of its 
popularity and of the wisdom of its location, 
near the new City Hall. There is a nice room 
now vacant on the first floor which it would be 
well to inspect if you are thinking of a change 
See the business manager. 








Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
‘lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2% Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dent# need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
-4, Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 


FRECKLES.—This is a stirring and sensible study, 
good-tempered, quickly perceptive and well able to 
look out for number one. Alternately close-mouthed 
and indiscreet, perhaps as dealing with one sex or 
the other; fond of beauty, independent in thought, 
impetuous in feeling and sometimes in action, with 
good sequence of ideas and plenty of go and energy. 
Should be apt and smart at business affairs. 


NICOLET.-,Oftice boys be shot! You write a fine 
hand, lots of dash and go, energizing and sustaining. 
You are mighty careful, all the same, whom you 
trust. And you are not in the least sensitive, though 
you do fib about. that, you can give and take finely. 
What was the matter with your six lines ? Surely you 
got them up yourself. Copied matter is what I don’t 
want, things about glowing sunsets and verses from 
hymns. You are perceptive, not the least stupid in 
manner, emphatic in likes and dislikes, sometimes a 
bit of a crank in being self-willed, but a decent, 
strong sort of chap generally. 


DIMSIE.—1. No trouble at all for a nice little maid 
like you. The editor returns you best wishes, and 
quite envies you even the memory of the bass-fish- 
ing. 2. Your writing shows a generons, honest and 
straightforward nature, averse to secrecy of any 
description. You are rather conservative, very self- 
assertive and too easily discouraged. Don’t look 
down too much. You are rather a sensible young 
lady, with a good deal of appreciation of the beauti- 
fuland a healthy tone. Fora girl of your age, as I 
guess it, you are wonderfully well developed and a 
very promising person indeed. 


A RURALISTIC CrITIzEN.—Certainly your observa 
tion is correct. There are personsin the world whose 
poverty makes any change a gain, and others too 
heavily weighted with prosperity to stand up against 
astorm. Your story of the uneven wheat-field was 
very apt. 'Tis well to have nothing worth stealing 
when thieves are about. 2. Your writing shows love 
of beauty, quick sympathy, a gentle and cheerful 
temper, moderate ambition, tact, and a very honest 
and reliable nature. You're not one of those who love 
to lead, but rather prefer quiet going, and you are 
conscientious and careful. Were there more like 
you, this were a better world. 


Ecno.—The first evil is the lesser one, though it 
has the unfortunate fault of insincerity and un- 
naturalness. The second evil is a very bad one, 
crude, homely and variable. Let us consider the 
first. It shows loquazity and a tendency to indiscre- 
tion, which is checked by a good deal of considera- 
tion for public opinion; some hope, a bright per- 
ception, some tendency to idealize, a good sense of 
proportion, a pleasant temper, careful method, and 
great regard for appearances. Try and not allow 
the latter to make you self-conscious. There is 
ability and some artistic taste suggested, and writer 
would be a kind and sympathetic friend. 


BILLIE.—Say, Billie, did you ever hear the descrip- 
tion of the jackal as ‘‘ the lion’s provider, providing 
there was anything toprovide?” It’s something like 
that in the correspondence column. I delineate 
character from handwriting, providing there’s any 
character to delineate. Sometimes, my dear boy, 
there isn't. Yours isn’t quite unformed, however, 
though there’s a good deal of scope for that sort of 
development which marks the boy from the man. 
And it’s on lines, too! 2. You are careful, emphatic, 
tenacious and honest; you mean what you say and 
generally also say what you mean; you are affection- 
ate, practical, (cupboard-love, maybe!), and have 
generally good sequence of ideas. You will be some- 

hing some day if you stick to work well. 


AvuGusT.—It was months, you see, but not because 
of any lack of interest in your letter. Do you know 
you are doing what I have all my life wanted to do. 
Only, I think I'd rather have them young, freshly 
killed, so to speak. However, the dear old chaps are 
all my friends too, for a very sacred and strong rea. 
son, which I could not tell you here. Give your 
charges my love and best wishes, and don’t you for- 
getit. 2. Now for your writing. You are a bright, 
energetic, determined girl, social, and depending 
largely for your best happiness on others. This is a 
weak mistake. You love conversation ; can’t keepa 
secret; have no lack of self-reliance and a little 
touch of pride. You are an honest, truthful and 
plain-spoken sort of person, sometimes apt to be cast 
down. Let me hear from you again, you poor exile, 
a *‘good ways off from home!” 


J. EK. M.—No one could advise you about a course 
of reading with absolutely no hint as to your sur- 
roundings, occupation or amount of leisure. I won- 
de> at a smart person like you asking me to do 
so. I don’t believe in a course of reading my- 
self; it is apt to make one priggish. Take up 
electric development, study the wars of the last 
fifty years. Ye gods! There’s more in them than 
you’d think. Read up the psychic progress of 
the present century and give your hours, if any are 
left, toa few of the books written in the last five 
years upon various socialistic and religious matters. 
Read The Christian, by Hall Caine ; The Honorable 
Peter Stirling (supposed to depict Grover Cleveland), 
by Paul Leicester Ford ; Quo Vadis, and all of Kip- 
ling’s. Kipling is our glory these latter days. Then 
let me know how you feel in the spring. Delinea- 
tion next week. 





The Mediterranean. 


With the advent of the cold weather comes 
the thought, where shall I spend some of the 
winter months? The Mediterranean, with its 
numerous resorts on all its shores, the Riv- 
iera and Italy on the north Algiers and those of 
Egypt and Palestine on the south and east 
offers extracrdinary inducements to the pleas- 
ure seeker, the student and the invalid. The 
joint Mediterranean service arranged by the 
North German Lloyd and Hamburg American 
lines renders it accessable within little more 
than a week from New York. Barlow Cumber- 
land, the companies’ agent in Toronto, will sup- 
ply beautifully descriptive books, rates, and re- 
serve berths on application. 





‘* With the aid of my wheel,” remarked the 
party who had hitherto done most of the talk- 
ing, ‘I can cover more ground than by any 
other means.” The party who had lost both 
legs and arms demanded excitedly : ‘* Did you 
ever try dynamite ?”— Detroit Journal. 





The Wabash Railroad. 





With its superb and magnificent train ser- 
vice, is now acknowledged to be the most per- 
fect railway system in America, the great 
winter tourist route to the South and West, 
including the famous Hot weetage of Ark., Old 
Mexico, (The Egypt of the New World), Texas 
and California, (the land of sunshine and 
flowers). Passengers going via the Wabash 
new line reach their destination in advance of 
other routes. Wabash trains reach more large 
cities than any other railway in the world. 
Detailed information will be gladly furnished 
by any R. R. agent or J. A. Richardson, Can. 
Pass. agent, N. E. Cor. King and Yonge streets, 
Toronto. 








Extra Quality 
. s 
Watertight Built : 
Wherever we find a competing shoe 
that approaches the excellence of these 
watertight built, the price is $1 to $1.50 
more. All styles and widths and one 
quality. 
Ladies’ thoes Polished Free 





AIGH CLASS 
SHOES. 
S8 YONGE ST. 












‘‘Palmam qui meruit ferat.’’ 


For 75 Years 
Chickering 


Pianos 








have borne the palm of supreme 
excellence in musical art manufac- 
ture, and to-day they are better 
than ever. They cost more to 
purchase at the outset, but as they 
give more satisfastion from the 
first and outlast all others, they 
form the best possible investment. 

No other firm is so worthy of 
bearing the motto, “ Pa/mam qui 


merutt ferat.” 


SOLE AGENTS: 


The Mason & Risch 
Piano Go, Limited 


32 KING ST. WEST 
TORONTO 





een 
§ Mourning Orders § 
ourning Orders 
: The original lustre and finish is 
maintained in our crape work. We 
are very particular about mourning 
orders of all kinds, and we are al- 
ways very prompt. 
R. PARKER & CO. 
787-791 Yonge Street 
Branches—59 King St. W., 201 Yonge St., 471 
ueen St. W., 1267 Queen St. W., 277 Queen 


t. E. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2443. 1004, 5098. 

























i coepeenenemeneitehenidatinnehtenietennneetementenentenntentiaencineeniamintinedll 
is a triumph of shoe making. 
Perfect in Shape 
Perfect in Make 


and with the ease to wearer 
that comes from a 
scientific adjust- 
ment of material 
and work. 


H. & C. 
BLACHFORD 
114 YONGE ST. 














Coleman's 


CeLesnateo A LT 
DAIRY, HOUSEHOLD 
AND FARM 
PROMPT GHIPMENT GUARANTEED 


CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION 
CuInToN, Onr. 6 


_ EPPS’S COCOA | 
ENGLISH 
BREAKFAST COCOA 


Possesses the following Distinctive Merits: 


DELICACY OF FLAVOR 
SUPERIORITY IN QUALITY. 
GRATEFUL and COMFORTING to the 

NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC. 
NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED. 


In Quarter-Pound Tins only. 


Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Limited. 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 
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: Studio and Gallery 
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ROMINENT figures in the world of Ca- 
nadian art are Mr. and Mrs. G. A. Reid. 
For many years their genius has been 
recognized in all public expositions of 
any importance, and their works adorn 
many public institutions and private dwellings. 
Together they devote themselves to discovering 
and giving expression to the secrets Nature 
holds so closely, yet reveals so lavishly to the 
sincerely appreciative seeker. Mr. Reid is the 
president of the Ontario Society of Artists and 
is also director of a class in painting in the 
Ontario School of Art, and some of Mrs. Reid’s 
work is to adorn the wall of the new National 
Gallery. They have enjoyed exceptional advant- 
ages of travel and study, and have seen much 
of the best in art, studying on the Continent, 
spending a year and a half in the Julien Colo- 
rassi in’ Paris, and have ever been cognizant 
of, and in touch with, the latest developments 
in American Art. Their beautiful home is 
replete with treasures, unique, multiform, 
which have appealed to them in their journey- 
ings as evidences of the common effort of man- 
kind to express, though never so differently, 
those conceptions of beauty and dignity im- 
planted in human nature by a common Creator, 
and which, with the true cosmopolitan impulse, 
they have acknowledged as true art, whatever 
its origin. Mexican pottery, graceful candela- 
bra, bits of rare artistic furniture, antique 
wood-carving, an_ ecclesiastical robe of a 
Venetian priest, old embroidered Persian 
coverings, and many others too numerous 
to mention, all useful as models as well. 
Mr. Reid has made mural decoration a special 
object of research and study, personally in- 
specting the best of that nature in Paris and 
elsewhere, and is himself no mean artist in this 
difficult and altogether too little appreciated 
branch of art, as several studies in his studio 
show. ‘ 

Of Spanish scenes and Spanish art he has 
given us truthful and well executed illustra- 
tions. His Court of Lyons, different views of 
the Alhambra, Gibraltar and other Spanish 
scenes, lately on view at the Industrial Ex- 
hibition, evidénce Mr. Reid's power of inter- 
preting the subtility and infinite diversity of 
the effects of differing lights on objects. Some 
of his best work -consists of copies of several 
paintings by the great Spanish artist, Velas- 
quez, whose works are only beginning in this 
nineteenth century to be the wonder and 
admiration of all who study them. The head 
of a sculptor, the head of sop, the dwarf Don 
Antonio el Inglés from the Padro Gallery at 
Madrid, are among the last and best of the 
works of Velasquez, and are full of the vital 
force, the realistic power which characterizes 
all his later works. <A head of Velasquez him- 
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TO CHINA PAINTERS 


We are agents for the Hall Ceramte 
Kiln, the most econo nical kiln in the 
market. Circular and prices on ap- 
plication. Wecarry the most complete 
assortment of China 
Painters’ supplies in 
Canada, 

The E. HARRIS CO. 

Limited 
44 King Street East 
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LACROIX CHINA COLORS 


A large shipment, including all the newest 
shades, has just arrived from Paris, and we are 
now able to supply our customers with fresh 
colors at the lowest prices. 

THE ART METROPOLE 


131 Yonge Street and 3, 45 and 7 Arcade, Toronto 


R F, GAGEN, 


Studio—90 Yonge Street. 





Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 





M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
-+. PORTRAIT PAINTER 


pinore his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
rom 3 to 5 p.m. 


10 Elmsley Place 
St. Joseph Street 





ISS M. LOUISE COUEN 
Will resume classes in CHINA PAINTING on 


November Ist, 1897. 
Studio— 251 Carlton Street. 





W. L. FORSTER 


e Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 





ISS EDITH HEMMING .,.. Artist 


Mintatures on Ivory and Porcelain 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 
Se a acieiaeee meee eeee aaa 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAIT PAINTING 
144 Yonge Street 












IRESENTATION 
» A\DDRESSE 


DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
272Z\-H-HOWARD-B 
wd, 53°RKING -ST- EAST 
_ TORONTO 





WE BEG TO ANNOUNCE A-e 


Sale of Dainty Little 
Water Colors 


By MR. BURTON JONES 
AT 


MR. DICKSON’S ROOMS 


72 King East 
ON 


Wednesday, Nov. 10, at 3 p m. 


These goods are just the thing for Christmas 
presents. 


Mr. GEORGE CHAVIGNAUD, the well known 
French artist, will have a few choice sketches for 


1s0. , 
“ar the work will be on exhibition the day and 


morning previous to the sale at Mr. Dickson's rooms. 


The High Grade Art Studio 
67 Confederation Life Building, Toronto 
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self, dignified, strong, unruffled—like his life— 
free from any shade of care; one of the figures 
of the famous Las Hilanderas so natural in its 
pose, so vital in effect, so truthful in modeling, 
so loose and easy in treatment as to render easily 
credible the testimony of Raphael Mengs to the 
original, that it seemed to be painted “ not by 
hand, but by sheer force of will.” The scene 
represents the interior of the Royal Tapestry 
works, and its scheme of color consists of 
bluish green, gray and black. Several studies 
in pastel of moonlight and early twilight effects 
also adorn the walls of Mr. Reid’s studio, and 
reveal his knowledge of the possibilities and 
limitations of this effective medium. Oneisa 
cold moon, another with the flush of a scarcely 
departed day, and others of later twilight all 
serene, reposeful, breathing the peace which 
“* Lays its finger on the lips of care 
And they complain no more.” 

Noble, indeed, is the art and benevolent its 
mission which forces upon the attention of 
fretted and all too unobservant humanity, those 
gracious manifestations with which a benign 
Providence seeks to soothe and strengthen and 
fit for present duty his frail creatures. 

Though the summer was largely unfavorable 
to outdoor work, as many dwellers in tents 
and summer cottages can testify, Mrs. Reid 
has carried home with her several glimpses of 
Catskill life. A very delightful interior, with 
its brick fire-place, its easy couch, open win- 
dow, and garden beyond, is an ideal summer 
nook, pleasant in feeling and delicate in color- 
ing. An old-fashioned flower garden, where 
quantity holds precedence over quality ; a typi- 
cal roadside in early autumn, are also pleasant 
conceptions. <A study of a head of Mr. Reid in 
oil, in shadow, is also a fruit of summer labor. 
Mrs. Reid is one of the few lady members of the 
Ontario Society of Artists. 

* 


Mr. W. E. Atkinson writes as follows: ‘I 
sent you some notes of my doings in Holland, 
and the weather becoming disagreeably wet 
and windy then for out-door sketches, and in- 
tending to return at a more convenient season, 
I left for England, and am since settled in the 
old town of Tavistock in Devon. I find the sur- 
rounding country charming. Moor and moun- 
tain, hill and dale, level roads and cosy lanes, 
rivers and cascades, old churches and ruined 
abbeys, stone and thatched cottages, ivy-covered 
old oaks and bits of woods, pretty farms with 
their green meadows, are all within a short dis- 
tance. Petertavy,a pretty village, a short walk 
from Tavistock, has its quaint old church dat- 
ing three hundred years back, and just now the 
colored leaves of autumn lie scattered among 
the tomb-stones and add an extra interest to 
the thatched and stone cottages and the hedged 
road which make up the village. Marytavy, a 
mere hamlet, is very picturesque, and quite near 
the river Tavy runs through it and has its ivy- 
covered stone bridge; then there is the rocky 
ravine, and to the right and left of you the dis- 


tant moors, with the wandering herds of sheep | 


dotted here and there; near by is Brenttor and 
its curious old church built on its peak, 1150 
feet above sea level. It’s a climb to get to it, 
but the view repays you, as on aclear day you 
can see twenty miles of ‘ Picturesque England.’ 
I like these soft atmospheric effects, very dif- 
ferent from the hard mountain lines and intense 
brightness I experienced last summer on the 
island of Orleans, Que. The skies here are 
grand, the snowy-white clouds changing to the 
dark, threatening, stormy ones that may mean 
a downfall of rain, but never thunder—they 
tell me it never thunders here—and when it 
rains it doesn’t pour down as in Holland, and 
we have bright sun often after rain. I met an 
English artist who had seen much of Europe. 
He comes here every summer, or has done 
for the last nine years, and says it’s the 
most attractive county in England. Of 
course it rains much more than in Canada, 
but I don’t allow it to interfere much with out- 
side work. I appear to have got used to it. I 
hope to find time to speak of other parts of 
Devon—meantime I send you this to let my 
friends and patrons know that I am sending 
out my summer work here and in Holland, 
which will be on exhibition in Toronto next 


month.” 
* 


A very suggestive production, containing 
much useful information, is the recent work on 
Modern French Painters, Puvis de Chevannes, 
Paul Beaudry, Monet, Corot, Gérome, Carolus- 
Duran, Manet, Millet and Rousseau. Most of 
the sketches have been written by pupils of 
these great painters, and might necessarily be 
expected to be more appreciative than critical. 

* 

The paintings of the Glasgow School of 
artists are increasingly in demand. No other 
group of European painters appear to have 
enjoyed such a degree of success during the 
past three years as this small association of 
artists in North Britain. There has been great 
demand for their work in the various Con- 
tinental expositions, and nearly every artist of 
this group has been honored by having his 
work purchased for one or more of the Euro- 
pean government expositions. In landscapes 
they are of the Barbizon school, giving more 
attention to the poetic feeling and life of a 
scene than to minute details. A very good 
example of their work was to be seen recently 
at Mr. Roberts’ Art Gallery in Toronto, and 
which it was vainly hoped would have appeared 
at the Industrial Exhibition. 


* 

Paris, the city of hommage ala femme, has, 
nevertheless, always been very conservative in 
conferring honors upon her. What subtle 
philosophy lies under this line of action— 
Frenchmen know. Only three ladies of France 
can boast of possessing the ribbon and cross of 
the Legion of Honor, Sour Rosalie, Rosa Bon- 
heur (who received hers by a very ingenious 
move on the part of the Empress Eugenie) and 
the recent addition, the Duchesse d'Uzés, for 
her monument of Emile Augier. ‘ This lady is 
an artist, an ex-Boulangist and a millionairess. 
Germany is also beginning to recognize the 
fact that men have not a monopoly of genius, 
and have really—for the first time—given a 
woman a Government commission to execute 
two statues representing the post and the 
telegraph, to be placed in the new postoftice in 
the German capital. 


The recent effort in Paris to cleanse and fur- 
ther protect the public bronze statues has not 
met with that measure of appreciation and 
gratitude which might naturally be expected 
from an art-loving people. It seems to be quite 
a matter of taste, the effect produced on the 
statues being that of an application of a sweet 


and luscious coat of molasses. 
* 


Miss C. Hagerty, who has recently returned 
from a two years’ sojourn in Paris and Holland, 
pursuing the study of art, is pleasautly and 
commodiously located in York Chambers pre- 
paratory to her winter's work. Her studio 
contains many beautiful and unique bits for 
models, picked up abroad. A piece of very 


fine tapestry adorns her wall. Miss Hagerty’s 
studies of Dutch interiors, of which she has 
several, are thrown upon the canvas with 
rapid decision, evince a strong personality, and 
sureness, combined with artistic intuition; a 
power of keen observation, absorbing quickly, 
and giving it out in effective, rapid brush 
sweeps. The same is true of her figure and 
landscape work. Her drawing from casts 
and models is also characterized by the same 


strong individuality. In a scarcely finished | 


sketch of a Norfolk landscape she throws upon 


the canvas the inner life, as it were, of the | 


scene, being less attentive to its outward ex- 


pression, in the forms which are distributed | 


over it. We consider Miss C. Hagerty a valu- 


able acquisition to the art circle of Toronto. 
* 


sketches at the art gallery of H. J. Matthews, 
95 Yonge street, opening to-day and continuing 


enjoy a view of this fine exhibit. 


* 


Sir Edward Burne-Jones, Messrs. Alma- 


London Graphic, were disappointed contribu- 
tors to the recent International Exhibition at 


a prize—a repetition of the Florentine Exhibi- 
tion. Eight prizes were divided among four- 
teen artists, the prizes being cash, not medals, 
two of which were specifically reserved to 
Italians. The two Grand Prix were practically 
so secured as to be only open to recent produc- 
tions never before exhibited. No Englishman 


jury. The other winning nationalities were 
represented one way or another. The English 
Royal Academy has ever been too conservative, 
both in the matter of its foreign honorary 
members and its other recognitions of foreign 
art and artists ; witness its late rejection of the | 
painting of M. Harpignies. This may have had 
something to do with their not being recog- | 
nized at Venice. It will be remembered that 
all these artists have given the use of their 
names as ‘* patrons” representing Venice. 


- 


George the Fourth (when Regent) proposed 
to connect Carlton House, in Pall Mall, with | 


Mr. G. Bruenech, A.R.C.A., will hold an ex- 
hibition of original water-color paintings and | 


until Saturday, November 20. Art-lovers will | 


Tadema, Herkomer, and Orchardson, says the | 


Venice. Indeed, no English contributor gained | 


sends away a previously unhonored work of the | 
first importance. No Englishmen were on the | 
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Marlborough House and St. James’ Palace by a 
gallery of portraits of the sovereigns and other | 
historic personages of England; but unfortun- | 
ately Mr. Nash’s speculation of buying Carlton | 


of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 





House and Gardens and overlaying St. James’ 
Park with terraces, prevailed ; and this magni- | 


ficent design of an historical gallery was | 
abandoned, although the crown of England 
possesses materials for an historical collection 
which would be infinitely superior to that of | 
Versailles, JEAN GRANT. 


Thirteen Terrible Nights | 








After being once snugly ensconced in bed I 
am not a man to be got out again before morn- 
ing by anything short of a fire or an earthquake. 
Of course this is only a manner of putting it. 
You catch the idea readily enough, and feel the 
same way yourself, no doubt. For sleep and 
rest—how much are they worth? ‘They are | 
worth in the long run exactly what human 
life is worth, calculated down to a ha’penny. 
Therefore let sleeping men sleep, and sleeping 
women, and sleeping children, yes, and sleep- 
ing dogs. Don't make a row or a racket near 
where people are sleeping. Humanity forbids 
it—the law forbids it ; so sacred and priceless 
is sleep. 

In the face and eyes of this fact what a 
worrying thing it is to think how sleep is 
smashed into bits, like a china vase let fall on 
the pavement. Here is Mr. John Ross who | 
says, “‘I could get no sleep. and for thirteen | 
consecutive nights I got out of bed and walked | 
the floor.” 

“Why, it was a wonder it did not kill him, | 
or drive him sheer out of his head. No noise | 
or disturbance raised by others did it, how-.| 
ever. It was something much worse. | 

| 


“In the spring of 1889,” says Mr. Ross, ‘‘I | 
began to feel that matters were wrong with 
me. At first I felt heavy and tired, and so | 
sleepy that I could not rouse myself. I had a | 
foul taste in the mouth, and was constantly | 
belching up a sour, nasty fluid. I had no | 
proper relish for my meals, and what food I ate 
did me no good. I mean it failed to digest and | 
strengthen me, as in health it naturally would. | 

‘Just after eating I felt full, swelled, and | 
blown out ; and although I ate sparingly, I had | 
much pain at the chest and around my sides. | 
Worst of all, however, was the gnawing, grind- | 
ing pain at the pit of my stomach. The torture | 
that this gave me I am utterly at a loss to | 
describe. It never ceased day or night. It was | 
as if screws were being driven into the inside | 
of my body. It allowed me no sleep, and for | 
thirteen consecutive nights I got out of bed and 
walked the floor. 

‘*Then my breathing became very bad, and 
as I walked about, only a short distance at a 
time. I was obliged to stop and rest. Ina few 
weeks I grew so feeble that all my friends 
thought I was going in a decline. I myself | 
concluded I was done for when I marked how 





rapidly I was wasting away. 

** Not to neglect any means of recovery I con- 
sulted a clever physician, but it is simply the 
truth to say that I derived no benefit from his | 
treatment. He said my complaint was wholly 
from the liver, but at last he intimated that he | 
could do no more for me. | 

‘In this condition I continued until Decem- 
ber (1889), when I read in some publication 
what Mother Seigel’s Syrup had done fora man 
at Warboys, in this district. In hope that I 
might not yet be beyond the reach of this medi- 
cine I procured a bottle from Mr. P. Langman, | 
the chemist at Chatteris, and began taking it. 
The first bottle seemed to have very little effect, 
and I should probably have discontinued taking 
it, when happily I met with a lady who asked | 
me how I was getting along. 

‘*I told her what medicine I was using, and 
how discouraged I was, and she said: ‘J | 
advise you to follow on with Mother Seigel’s 
Syrup, for it cured my nephew of a similar 
complaint, after everything else had failed.’ 
Being reassured by her words I kept on taking 
the Syrup, and soon began to gain ground. 
From that time I never looked back, and in a 
brief period I was well and strong as ever. 
Since then I have enjoyed the best of health. 
I tell everybody what Mother Seigel’s Syrup 
did for me, and freely permit ycu to publish 
my letter if you think it may be of use to 
others. (Signed) John Ross, London road, 
Chatteris, near March, Cambridgeshire, Novem- 
ber 20, 1894.” 

Mr. Ross has lived in Chatteris all his life, 
and is universally known and respected in that 
district. He is a greengrocer, and his illness 
was known to all his patrons and friends. 
The accuracy of Mr. Ross’s statement is also 
vouched for by Mr. Langman, the chemist 
above mentioned. The disease from which Mr, 
Ross suffered so long and so intensely was 
chronic dyspepsia, with aggravated inflamma- 
tion of the stomach. The time which has 
elapsed since his recovery proves the thorough- 
ness of the cure. We may safely predict that 
he will never again have a like experience. 

‘*The average man,” remarked the observer 
of men and things, ‘* willacknowledge the corn 
where the average woman would pretend it 
was a sprained ankle.”— Detroit Journal, 





| him preach the next Sunday evening. Some- 


marching up to the desk, put down his little V ~ + 
and made a nice little speech in which he told | 
| how glad he was to be with his brother Elks, | 
and ended by inviting them to come and hear | 
| i Y: 


| light so shine,’ etc. The way the silver dollars 


| tribution was much heavier than usual, and 


| that you have honestly done your best to find | 


| and now I'd like to sell the phaeton. Livery- 
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THOUSANDS OF LOVELY WOMEN ** *s,»7=s 


DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC COMPLEXION WAFERS 
AND FOULD'S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP. They are the 
most wonderful preparations in the world for the complexion. They re 
‘) move PIMPLES, FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, MOTH,SALLOW- 
NESS, TAN, REDNESS, OILINESS, and all other facial and bodil7 blemishes. These 
ee brighten and beautify the complexion as no other remedies on earth can. 
afers, per box, 50c. and $1 ; 6 large boxes, $5; Soap, 50c. Address a!! orders to 
H. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 





Sold by Druggists Everywhere. 
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His Turn. 
New York Tribune. | 

** An Episcopal clergyman of Grand Rapids, 

Mich., who belongs to the Order of the Elks,” | When You ask 

says a member of that order, “attended a for Adams’ Tutti Frutti see that 

meeting the other evening. The chairman, | 


you get it. Some dealerstoobtain § 
a : a big profit try to palm off imita- 
noticing his presence, said: ‘I see our Rey. | tions. 152 





Brother among us this evening. As this | 
is such an unusual occurrence, I think he will 
have to be assessed five dollars.’ The rector 
put his hand into his waistcoat pocket, and, | 
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one moved that the Elks accept the invitation 
and go in a body to their brother's church, 
which was unanimously carried. The next | 
Sunday evening the front pews of the church 





| were filled with Elks, and when Rev. Mr.—— C A N ER upers and all Blood 
i i i ‘ i isorders cor red : sci- 
ascended his pulpit he said: ‘I am delighted Satin vaneinhio on. 


: roll ment athome. No knife 

= Se oe van, | OF plaster. Full particulars by mail or at office; 

evening, but as it is such an unusual occur. | much valuable matter in 100 page book, all free. 

rence with the most of them, I think they | Write Dept. C, The Abbott Myron Mason Medical 
Co., 577 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


PROF. FLEWELLING 


Iam a scientific Chiropodist and Manicure, and I 
. ‘ ; . » |GUARANTEE A CURE in the removing of Corns, 
the Elks voted their reverend brother all right.” | Bunions and In-growing Toe Nails in every case, no 
| matter who has failed. 


to see so many of my brother Elks here this 


should each be assessed one dollar. Let your 





rattled on that plate was a caution. The con- 





114 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 
How He Fell. | 


Boston Budget. | 
* And you say,” aa the sympathetic person, | WHIRLWIND CARPET CLEANER 


looking down from the elevation of the doorstep Carpets Taken Up, Cleaned and Relaid. 
upon the latest applicant for suburban charity, 643 YONGE STREET 
R. P. POWELL, 
Proprietor, 
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employment ?” 

‘*T have, madame.” 

‘You have a regular vocation?” 

““T was formerly an expressman.” 

**In what city?” 

‘*In Boston.” 

“But surely at this season of the year you 
ought to find work enough as an expressman in 
a large city like Boston.” 

‘““Madame, you do not know Boston. You 
have heard of the Bacchante? Yes? Then it 
is only necessary to tell you that I am one of mS ee 
the expressmen whe carried her to the station. Wha asi 9 

But I do not see—— Bate ine BEST { 

“The fact became generally known, madame. | Made in various styles to suit all purses. 
From that moment I have ceased to be respect- | the WILLIAMS MANF’G CO., Limited, Montreal, P. Q. 
able. There is no one in Boston who will now | Branch Office, 64 King St. West, Toronto 
employ me.” 
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line you want. Mr. Younghusband (after long 
Harris—Don't you think that a liking for | thought)—I'll trade for oats, if you'll grind them 

oysters grows upon one? Gordon—Well, I/ up. I believe oatmeal is good for children.— 

don’t know. Fact is, you know, it is seldom | New York Weekly. 

one sees the same oyster more than once.— | 

Boston Transcript. 








7. 


| . 
He Was Misreported. 

Mr. Younghusband—I suppose you remember ae 7 ‘wn 
the pony and phaeton I bought of you when my | This man who has come to Toronto claiming 
wife and I set up housekeeping. Well, I sold | that he can make gold out of antimony may 
the pony some time ago to pay doctors’ bills, | pave been incorrectly reported. He hails from 


man—I can’t. spare the money to buy, but I'd Chicago and no doubt what he did say was that 


be willing to trade, if there is anything in my ! “ gold could be made out of alimony.” 
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Music. 


A correspondent of the Boston Transcript in 
a recent letter wished to know why music, 
“the most elevating” of the arts, is “‘ the most 
expensive.” Good masters receive from five to 
seven dollars an hour for instruction. This is 
far beyond the means of the ‘‘ great majority.” 
Of course music masters must live. Mr. Philip 
Hale, the eminent Boston critic, comments as 
follows regarding this statement: “I deny the 
wholesale truth of this last proposition. It’s 
too fine aday to argue whether music is or 
is not ‘the most elevating of tie arts,’ but it is 
time to protest against the proposition that 
the great majority should receive musical 
instruction from the leading teachers. The 
great majority should not try to attain to the 
highest technic. There is no great majority, in 
the correspondent’s meaning, in the art. It is 
true that there is a prevalent belief that any- 
body can play the piano, and Mr. Frank Dam- 
rosch says anybody can sing. If he will come 
to Boston I will show him the error of his state- 
ment by trying to sing to him. But he isa 
busy man, and will not accept my invitation. 
Teachers charge what they can get. As long as 
there are foolish persons who are willing, yes, 
eager, to pay $10 when their mental or musical 
capacity would be as well satisfied with a lesson 
at seventy-five cents or a dollar, teachers will 
continue to charge stiff prices. I sometimes 
think that nowhere is the piano taught by many 
in so slovenly a manner as in Boston. I heard 
last week a young woman cf naturally flexible 
fingers and reasonable intelligence. She had 
studied the piano three years. She knows two 
scales, the C major and the G major. She does 
not know what an arpeggio is; she cannot play 
the simplest piece clearly or intelligently ; and 
yet ‘she proposes to continue her lessons. Do 
you think this is an isolated instance? Hun- 
dreds of such pupils cross the Common every 
week. And there are singing teachers, so 
infatuated with their ‘true and only’ method 
of tone production, that they do not teach their 
pupils the simplest principles of phrasing.” To 
all of which one cannot but adda fervent amen. 


o 





The third annual concert of the Sons of Scot- 
land, which was held in Massey Music Hall on 
Thursday evening of last week, attracted a 
very large and enthusiastic audience. The 
eoncert was one of the most successful held in 
the city for some time, and the excellence of 
the programme presented combined with the 
generous and well deserved support accorded 
the event, are matters upon which the manage- 
ment are to be congratulated. Mr. Alex. Fraser, 
M.A., presided, and the following artists took 
part in the programme: Mme. Anna Burch, Miss 
Agnes Forbes, Miss Ella Ronan and Miss Mc- 
Callum, and Messrs. James Fax, A. M. Gorrie, 
J. E. Turton, Max Karger and Master Tommy 
Campbell. The foreign artists—Mme. Burch, 
soprano, and Max Karger, violinist—were most 
enthusiastically received. Mme. Burch proved 
herself the possessor of a voice of exceptionally 
pure quality and of a musical temperament 
which enabled her to impart to her songs an 
expressiveness which appealed forcibly to the 
audience. The violinist, Mr. Karger, won a 
pronounced success in his various selections. 
His technique and artistic style at once stamped 
him as an artist of very high attainments. The 
other performers in their solo and concerted 
work upheld the enviable reputations they 
bave won in the local musical world. Encores 
were the order of the evening, and a well sat- 
isfied audience left the building at a late hour, 
impressed with the treat which had been pro- 
vided for them, and pleased with the admirable 
arrangements so successfully carried out by the 
committee having charge of the event. 

* 


Sig. Guiseppe Dinelli scored a pronounced 
success as a pianist at a concert given in 
Peterborough last week, in which Madame 
and Mr. Bernhard Walther also took part. 
According to reports of the concert which have 
reached me, Mr. Dinelli was especially success- 
ful in his playing of Liszt's Twelfth Rhapsodie. 
The Peterborough Daily Examiner says: ‘* The 
bristling technical difficulties of the Liszt Rhap- 
.odie melted into magnificent music under Sig. 
Dinelli’s graceful manipulation. He was 
compelled to respond to an insistent recall.” 
The Daily Review says of his playing: ‘The 
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Hamburg played several organ selections be- 
fore and after the service in a manner highly 
creditable to himself and his teacher, Mr. E. R. 
Doward. His effective rendering of Lott’s of- 
fertoire in F and the prelude and fugue of 
Bach, was highly commented on by the large 
congregation present. 


Richard Strauss and Sgambati are about all 
the names famous among living composers that 
are left us. The deaths of Tschaikowsky, 
Rubinstein, Gounod, Von Bulow and Brahms 
occurred within a short time, and the list is 
growing smaller every year without the ranks 
being filled by new-comers. Verdi is very old, 
Dvorak has given us his best work, so appar- 
ently have Massenet and Saint-Saens, while 
Grieg has been repeating himself since his 
fresh and naive piano concerto. Arrigo Boito 
is said to have a big work in his Nerone. Why 
doesn’t he give it to the world before Verdi 
dies, because when the Grand Old Man of Italy 
passes away there will not be found wanting 
those who will cavil at Boito’s sources of 
inspiration. The truth is that Boito’s modesty 
has probably prevented him from acknowledg- 
ing his help to Verdi in Otello and Falstaff, 
the orchestration of both works being known 
as his. Strauss, while not exactly an unknown 
quantity, has still to win his spurs of origina- 
lity. And we would like to know when the 
widow of Karl Tausig will publish her hus- 
band's piano concerto which is said to be in 
manuscript ?” 


A vocal and violin recital will be given in St. 
George’s Hall on Tuesday evening next, in 
which Mr. and Madame Walther, Mr. H. P. 
Stutchbury and Sig. Dinelli will take part. An 
excellent programme has been arranged and 
the event promises to be very interesting and 
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And yet Bluebeard and Fatima had a most 
charming wooing. ‘Do you dislike bright 
colors?” asked Bluebeard, looking tenderly 
down into Fatima’s lustrous eyes. ‘* Not on 
your whiskers!” answered Fatima, with a 
naivete well becoming the occasion.—Puck. 
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THE LATEST MUSIC 


OLD V, 


March lst 
and Two-Step 


ity 


PRICE 50c, 





If your music dealer has not got it in stock, send 
your order to 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


158 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 


WILLIAMS 
PIANOS 


A fine collection of Holiday Goods have 
just arrived. Be quick if you intend to 
secure a choice. 















| coming to the front and bids fair to strongly 


the Young Women’s Christian 


held in the Normal Schoo] hall. 


Mr. Carnahan, vocalists. 


trio, op. 25, Gade’s trio, op. 42, 


number of vocal selections. 





An excellent concert, under the auspices of 
Association, 
was given at the Normal School on Thursday 
evening of last week. The event, which was 
under the direction of Mr. F. H. Torrington, 
was pronounced one of the most enjoyable ever 
Those partici- 
pating were: Mr. John Bailey, violin; Mr. Paul 
Hahn, ‘cello; Misses Fannie Sullivan, Eleanor 
Kennedy, Mabel Tait, Ethel Husband, Mabel 
Bastedo, pianistes; and Misses Lillie Foster, 
Emily Selway, Bessie Warden and Eleanor 
Kennedy, and Mr. James Richardson and 
The programme em- 
braced piano solos, piano duets, the Reissiger 
and a 
The manner in 
which the performers acquitted themselves 


reflected most creditably upon the College of 


Music, its staff of teachers, and was a proof of 


the artistic character of instruction imparted 
to students of the College, as was evidenced in 
the work of those who participated who had 
received their training at this progressive in- 


stitution. 


* 


The first of a series of musicales to be given 


by Miss Mary Hewitt Smart took place at her 


studio on Tuesday afternoon last in the pres- 


ence of a large gathering of music-loving 


people. A very attractive programme was pre- 
sented, in which Miss Smart had the assistance 
of Mr. W. E. Rundle, the talented local tenor, 
Mr. Charles Wark, pianist, and Miss Irene 
Gurney, accompanist. 
enthusiastic, and encores were in frequent 
demand. Miss Smart was in excellent voice 
and sang with rare expression several well 
chosen songs, among them Gounod’s O Re- 
deemer Divine, and Bohm’s Thine. Mr. Rundle 
has seldom been heard to better advantage 
than on this occasion, his exceptionally fine 
tenor voice being particularly effective in Believe 
Me, and in Schubert's Serenade. The piano 
solos contributed by Mr. Wark were cordially 
applauded and much enjoyed. A special word 
of praise is due Miss Gurney for her artistic 
playing of the accompaniments. Her work in 
this capacity was a feature of a thoroughly 
refined and enjoyable event throughout.. 
* 


An opportunity will be given lovers of good 
music to hear an excellent programme at 
the Service of Praise to be given in the 
College street Baptist church on Tuesday even- 
ing, November 9. Miss Leonora James, the 
clever soprano of the Jarvis street Baptist 
church choir, will assist. An excellent oppor- 
tunity will also be given to hear the Toronto 
Male Quartette in choice numbers. This quar- 
tette, which now consists of Messrs. What- 
mough, Booz, Davies and Booth, is rapidly 


establish itself in popular favor with the 
citizens of Toronto. Mr. Ralph Williams, 
mandolin, will be the other assisting artist. 
The choir, which is augmented to forty voices 
for this occasion, has been consistently at work 
and will sing among other numbers Gounod’s 
Sanctus from Missa Solonnelle. The whole is 
under the direction of Mr. Fred W. Ratcliffe, 
with Miss Emma A. Wells, A.T.C.M., as organ- 





audience recognized Signor Dinelli as a pianist 
of more than ordinary brilliancy. His accom- 
paniments were a further revelation of his | 
vreat talent. He is brilliant in execution, has 
. wonderful touch and a true and sympathetic | 
interpretation.” Madame Walther and Mr. 
Walther were also very enthusiastically re- 
ceived and encored. A local paper describes 
the ensemble of Madame Walther’s singing of | 
St. Quentin’s An Old Love Dream with “the 
exquisitely contributed violin obligato by Mr. | 
Walther and the beautiful and sympathetic 
tccompaniment of Signor Dinelli,” as being one 
of the most delightful numbers on the pro- 
and shading being 


rramme, “the harmony 


a 


simply charming.” 


. 


The Toronto Musical Festival Association, 
which met rather late in the season last year 
for the purpose of arranging for a festival in 


t was proposed to interest all the local 


which i 
musical societies then in the field, but which 
postponed operations until this year, has not, as 
yet, again shown signs of life. It seems a pity | 
that some scheme cannot be devised whereby 
the surplus now in the hands of the committee, 


amounting to about 3500, might be made avail- 
able for some musical purpose of importance. 
But if nothing can be agreed upon which will | 
satisfy all the musical factions which are said 
to have designs upon the money, surely some | 
other good work might be undertaken, and | 


the amount, which is of no earthly use to 


any one at present, be circulated in such 
a manner 
worthy objects 
of help at just this time. é tio 
proposes to arrange for a festival this year it is | 
high time some action were being taken. If it 
ix intended to again drop the scheme, by all 
means let the money be distributed in some 


and thus end the ridiculous farce 


some of the many 


need 


benefit 
whieh are in 
If the Association | 


as to 
sore 


other way, 
which has now existed for so many years of 


hoarding up money for a festival which many 


good people are beginning to suspect will never 
be given. j 

The New York Musical 
editorial comments remarks that: ‘* Dvorak, 
Massenet, Grieg, Boito, Verdi, 


Courier in its 


Saint-Saens, 


| esting letter concerning the question of lower 


| Mail and Empire by Mr. John Bailey, who 


| ronizing concerts of merit and personally inter- 


| Mus, 


| fully prepare for the difficult examination re- 


| 
| its conductor are 


| son of the late Rev. Henry Harris of Berkeley 
| street, Toronto. 


ist. A silver collection will be taken at the 


door. 
* 


Mr. R. Victor Carter has forwarded an inter- 


rates to our best concerts for the hundreds of 
music students living in Toronto. Mr. Carter 
makes a strong plea in favor of the adoption of 
some scheme whereby music students might be 
interested and encouraged. In this connection 
I might refer to a letter recently written to the 


sensibly advocates greater earnestness on the 
part of teachers in this respect. He believes, 


and in this all will agree who have studied the | 


question, that the example of teachers in pat- 


esting their pupils in them will do much to 
encourage concert enterprises in this city, be- 
sides furnishing a most desirable medium for 
educating the musical tastes of students. I 
regret that the length of Mr. Carter's letter will 


not enable me to use it in these columns, as | 


there is much sound advice contained in it 


which would make profitable reading. 


Dr. C. L. M. Harris, principal of the Hamilton | 


Conservatory of Music, has the honor of being 
the first Canadian upon whom the degree of 
Doc. conferred. Mr. Harris 
holds the position of choirmaster and organist 


has been 


of St. Paul's Presbyterian church, Hamilton, | 


and is also conductor of the Hamilton Choral 
Society, and it is much to his credit that with 
his varied duties he has found time to success 


; q ; | 
quired in order to obtain the much coveted 


degree of a doctor of music. The success of 
the Harris Orchestral Club, now 
entering upon its’ eleventh and | 
the crowded houses which always greet the | 
conclusive 


which is 

season, 
orchestra at their concerts, are 
evidence of the regard in which the Club and 
held by the 
Dr. Harris is a 


music-loving 


public of the Ambitious City. 


The audience was very 





gtd, 


College St. and Queen’s Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Affillated with Toronto and Trinity Universities 








HASLAM 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer, King St., Toronto. 
Reception hour—2 to 3 p.m., Monday, Wednesday, 
Saturday. 











143 Yonge Street 





Mr. Harry Field's Successor 





PRE-EMINENT AND UNRIVALLED 
IN ITS FACULTY, STANDARD OF 
SCHOLARSHIP, BUILDINGS, 


NEW CALENDAR MAILED FREE 


SN ne a Re Fen 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 





Oratory 
ture, Ortheepy, Delsarte and edish Gymnastics, 
Greek Art, Statue Posing. Literature. 


TORONTO JUNCTION COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


AND 
SCHOOL OF ART 
MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Director 


Send for Prospectus to Box 324, Toronto Junction. 


GIUSEPPE DINELLI 


CONCERT PIANIST 


Teacher of Piano and ’Cello at the Toronto Conser- 
vatory of Music. Terms of tuition and concert en- 
gagements may be had on application at the Conser- 
vatory of Music, or 94 Gerrard Street Kast. 


CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL 


MISS FRANCES WORLD 


SOPRANO 
For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander St. 


W. J. A. CARNAHAN 
BARITONE 


Address East Toronto, 
Tele phone 2226. 


MISS LILLIE KLEISER 
SOPRANO 


having returned from a course of study in New 
York, is = for concert engagements, 
16 or terms address— 36 Cecil Street. 








MiSs ETHEL WEBB, A.T.C.M. 


Humorous and Dramatic Reader 


Graduate and Gold Medalist Toronto Conservatory 
of Music, will receive pupils at her studio— 
Room 14, S. W. cor. College and Spadina 
Open for concert engagements and recitals. 


AMY ROBSART MEZZO-SOPRANO 


JAFFRAY 


Concerts, Musicales, Receptions, 
Pupils accepted. 
Address or phone Metropolitan School of Music. 
Private studio at Nordheimer’s. 








Iliss Belle H. Noonan 
ELOCUTIONIST 


Miscellaneous Readings 
Concerts, Receptions 





Pupils accepted. 
Address — METROPOLITAN 








a = ‘ iuXd ScHOOL OF Music, TORONTO. 
Mi}ss E. MAUD MONAGHAN 
MEZZO-SOPRANO 


CONCERT—ORATORIO 


Open forengagements. A limited number of pupils 
for guitar. 10 1-2 Shuter St. 


G*°: E. BRAME, Singing Master 


Teacher of Piano and Theory 
Specialist in Sightsinging. 
Studio— 46 Pembroke Street, Toronto 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac’ Theo 

and Piano. Experienced in preparing pupils 
for the Toronto University examinations in Music. 
Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 


G H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 
* iim and Banjo, at Conservatory of Music, 
Hamilton; Wade's Temple of Music, Brantford ; 
Metropolitan College of Music, Toronto. Residence, 
70 Beaconsfield Ave., Toronto. 


M ISS CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


Miss Mary Hewitt Smart 


-»» SOPRANO... 


Pupil of the late Madam Seiler and of Edward 
Hayes, Principal of School of Vocal Science, 
New York. 


Vocal! teacher St. Margaret's College. 

EPrivate studio room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 
P. SCHNEIDER 

. Concert Manager and Director 

HANDLING THE 
LEADING AKTISTS OF THE WORLD 

For erms, dates and full particulars, address Room 
42, Freehold Lone, or 2 Palmerston Avenue, 
Toronto, Canada, 

















MR. R. VICTOR CARTER 


(Late of Leipzig. Germany) 

Private pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, the musical 
pedagogue and critic; and Prof. Dr. Jadassohn, un- 
doubtedly the greatest theorist living. 

Mr <‘arter receives pupils for the study of 


PIANO AND THEORY 


At his studio 483 Spadina Avenue. 


Reception hours, 1 to 2 p.m. Evenings, 66 St. 
George Street. 


CHAS. E. SAUNDERS, Ph.D. 


SINGING MASTER. Vocal Instructor at Haver- 


EQUIPMENT, FACILITIES, &c. 


Recitation, on Acting, Voice Cul- 
wi 





gal Ladies’ College and &t. Margaret's College. Voice 
production taught according to the correct principles 





On Sunday evening last, at the Broadway 


Methodist tabernacle, Marter C. Holley of New 


of VOCAL SCIENCE, Special course in vocal physi- 
ology for teachers. 32 St. Mary Street. 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 
VANCED PUPILS 


Studio, 53 Grenville St. 
to 1 p.m. 










THEODOR WIEHMAYER 


(Late of Leipzig 


MR. anD MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 
494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., 


Concert Engagements and Recitals 


of Music) 


harmony, composition, etc. 
Private 
heimer'’s, 15 Kin, 
Residence—ILt 





College St. 


J M. SHERLOCK 
Singing Master 
Solo Tenor 
Studio— NORDHEIMER’S 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Graduate Prof, Martin Krause, Leipzig 


Pianoforte Playing, Theory and Composition 


Toronto College of Music. 266 Sherbourne st. 


ORGANIST AND CHOIRMASTER 


School Orchestra. 
TEACHER OF 


vacation. Special advantages. 
Residence— 


PETER C. KENNEDY 


TEACHER OF PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY. 


45 Cecil Street 


West, Toronto. 


dale Presbyterian Churc 
Composition, etc. Address 667 Queen Street West. 


M® A. S. VOGT 
Teacher in Advanced Piano Playing 


Address— 


' 
| 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 64 Pembroke Street. 


Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 





(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 


Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes 


and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
ments and pope accepted. 


Music. Concert en 
Ad — 
Telephone 1062. 


2 Parliamen reet, or 





Miss BESSIE BONSALL 


Having returned from London, Eng., is open for 
concert engagements as 


CONTRALTO SOLOIST 


For terms, etc., address— 83 Hayden Street 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with 
the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 
Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
or— No. la Harbord Street. 





EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





AMPBELL L. STOTESBURY, Pupil 

of Lamperti and Blasco. Pure Italian method 

of voice placing and developing. Opera, concert, 
oratorio. 18 Grange Avenue, 


ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 


Specialist (pupil of Sig Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; correct breathing. Terms moder- 
ate. 183 Church Street. 


Mss 1 ENA M. HAYES 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 





. LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 


Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music, 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music 


M RS. FRED W. LEE 
Teacher of Pianoferte 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


AND TEACHER OF AD- 


Reception hours, 12 m. 


And Studio at A. & S. Nordheimer’s, King st. east. 





Mr. W. 0. Forsyth 


(Director Metropolitan School 


Lessons in PEIANO PLAY- 
ING, its higher development, 


Studio — Nord- 
E., Toronto. 











EDGAR R. DOWARD 


Broadway Methodist Tabernacle, Conductor Sunday 


Organ Piano Singing 


Mr. Doward will receive pupils during the summer 





(Organist St. Mark's Church.) For terms apply at 
Metropolitan School of Music, 1494-96 Queen Street 





FE,PMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac., F.T.C.M., 
Gold medalist Triaity University, gold and sil- 
ver medalist ne age ac Rg Music, organist Park- 
+ accep!s pupils for the 

study of the Piano, or for Harmony, Counterpoint, 





The Toronto College of Music. 


F WARRINGTON 
e BARITONE 


wi » ae and Oratorio 
oice culture (Italian method) and artisti . 
Class tuition at special rates. For forme apply anne 
Residence, 214 Carlton Street, or 
Studio, R. S. Williams, 143 Yonge Street. 


W™:. F. ROBINSON 
VOCAL CULTURE 

Conductor University Ladies’ Glee Club, Havergal 
Ladies’ College Glee Club. Vocal Instructor Toronto 
College of Music, Havergal Ladies’ College, St. Mar- 

—) : Colhene.. Be il of * — 4% Hayes, Principal 

ence a ew York. 

Yonge Street. Telephone 1504. ze, 


Miss MINNIE F. HESSIN 
ntralto SOLOIST. TEACHER of SINGIN 
Pupil of Mr. Walter H. Robinson, Mr, Frank Hote 
kiss Osborn of New York and Mr. B. A. Hayes, Prin- 
cipal of the New York School of Vocal Science. 
ddress care of Messrs. R. 8. Williams, Son & Co., 
143 Yon e Street, St. Margaret’s College, or Haver- 
gal Ladies’ College. 


W. F. HARRISON 


= nist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Ch 
Musi Director of the Ontario ee ta 
Ga oe x3 pane = Qrean at Toronte 
ni al oO! usic, 
13 Dunbar Road K : - ee _ 


VYOIce CULTURE 
MISS NORMA REYNOLDS 

Professor of Singing and Conductor. Oratorio, 
Concert and Opera. Careful attention to beginners. 
Training soloists to fill church positions a specialty. 

Reynolds has been very successful in preparing 
students for the teaching profession. Studio—To- 
ronto Conser. of Music. Residence—4 Pembroke St. 


Voice PRODUCTION 


and PIANO LESSONS 
MISS C, A. WILLIAMS 
FS mag ee gamers y Miss Dupont and 
rs. Neville, also the Bisho trachan Sch 
Toronto College of Music. . eas 
Residence—Rossin House. 
Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer, 15 King St. East. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 
Of Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Is prepared to receive Canadian and American pupils. 


25 Grassi Strasse, 
or Prof. Martin Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. 


7. C. JEFFERS, Mus. Bac. (Toronto) 


Organist and Choirmaster Central Methodist 
CWtkcher and Te 
eacher an cturer Toronto College of Music; 
Moulton Ladies’ College; St. Margaret's College. 
Piano, Organ, Singing and Theory. 
Residence, 60 Isabella Street. 


Miss ALBINA RENAUD 
Teacher of Piano 
14 Seaton Street. 


M®&. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
Pheebe Street. 


W. J. McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Masic 
32 Sussex Avenue. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 
ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
VocaL and Prano, of Toronto College of Music. Ad- 
dress 49 Carlton Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 


Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, &c. 
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EDUCATIONAL, 


HANDICAPPED 


is every young man and woman who finds it neces- 
sary to assume the responsibilities of life without a 
practical Business Education ora special training for 
some useful and lucrative position in the Com 
mercial world. The 


CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE 


OF TORONTO 


offers exceptional facilities to young people in its 
several departments for Shorthand, Typewriting, 
Telegravhy and all Commercial Subjeets. 

Fall Session now open, and students are admitted 
atany time. Good results guaranteed and Gradu 
ates assisted to positions. Particulars free. Write 

W. H. SHAW, Principal, 
Yonge and Gerrard Sts., Toronto. 


600860 08080000606202 
A Practical Education 


cannot be obtained at present in our Pub- 
lic or High Schools. ‘Those desirous of 
becoming expert accountants or steno- 
graphers should attend the 


British American 
Business College 


Co., Limited, 
Richmond and Yonge Sts., Toronto 


Write or call for free Prospectus. 


DAVID HOSKINS, C.A., 
Principal. 


O68 H9OSSSSHSEREOR 
M® F. G. BOWERS, M.A., Oxford 


Honors in Classics and Modern Mistery. Pri- 
vate tutor. Certificated teacher of Shorthand. 
11 Wilton Cresent 











"THE BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS. 
Established 1867. Toronto, Ontario 
The school will reopen after the summer holidays 
on Wednesday, Sth September, 1897. 
For calendar, terms, &c., apply to 
MISS GRIER, Lady Principal. 
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English Tobacco. 


Probably the finest smoking tobaccos in the 
world are the ‘“Capstan, Navy Cut,” ** Three 
Castles” and “ Bristol Bird's Eye,” made in 
Bristol, England, by W. D. & H. O. Wills. 
Every English reader ait “therefore be de- 
lighted to learn that these celebrated tobaccos 
may now be obtained at all first-class tobacco- 
nists, the price, ic. per tin, being only slightly 
more than is = for ‘ordinary Canadian 
tobacco. Noclubor smoking-room is complete 





without ‘“* Bird's Eye,” ete.; in fact, since the | 


tariff allowed of these tobaccos being sold in 
Canada, little else is smoked in exclusive cir- 


cles. ‘‘Capstan,” “‘Three Castles” and ** Bristol | 


Bird’s Eyes” are shipped from England in her- 
metically sealed tins, and come to Canadian 
poe as rich and mellow as if purchased in 


ondon. E. A. Geath, Montreal, the Canadian | 


representative of Messrs. Wills, will send you 
a supply if unprocurable at your dealers. 





Sale of Dainty Little Water-Colors. 


The attention of the public is respectfully di- 
rected to the fact that the date of the sale of 


water-colors advertised on page nine of this | 


issue, to take place at Mr. Dickson's rooms, 72 
King street east, should be Wednesday, 17th 


inst., instead of Wednesday, 10th, as mentioned | 


in the advertising announcement. 
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'“HEREDITY”  § 
a is the subject of the free talk to * 
2 ladies on TUESDAY, Nov. 9, at 3 @) 
s o'clock in the ViIAVI Lecture Hall, s 
* suite L, Confederation Life Bdg = 
“=f %™s 
x For “The Higher Physical Life of Woman.” " 
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Messrs. Smith and Rice present 
the quaint comedian 


Willie 










Collier 


he Man| - | 
[From Mexico] 


By Mr. H. Dv Sovucuet, author of 
"My Friend From India.” 


A continuous roar of laughter. Positively the 
most laughable comedy seen in New York last year, 
where it was presented for over two months at 
Hoyt’s theater. An irresistable inducement to laugh 
and grow fat. No — situations or dialogue. | 














Association Hall, November 24th, 1897 


Under the patronage of the Lieut.-Governor and 
Lady Kirkpatrick. 


THE GREAT DANISH PIANIST 


HYLLESTED 


(Royal Court Pianist to Princess Louise.) 


Will give one Pianoforte Recital in Toronto on the | 
date named. He is the marvel of the musical world. 


»llowing days to the ublic, at Association Hall box 
pry ; ickets from ie & S. Nordheimer. Whaley, 
Royce & Co., Ashdown & Co., Heintzman & Co., 
Miss Ada Hart, and Mr. Forsyth of the Metropolitan 
College of Music. Reserved seats 50c., 75c. and = 





Cheap Pianos | | 


are false economy. It won't pay 
you to buy one. They will last you 
for a while, but the kind you want is 
one that will last for a lifetime. That 
is the kind we are selling. Our pianos 
are well made, and as to purity of 
tone and quality they cannot be ex- 
celled. 


A Fine Assortment of KNABE, 
Hardman, Gerhard Heintzma.', 
Karn,and Whaley & Royce Pianos 
to select from. Prices reasonable. 
Terms easy. See or write 





188 YONGE STREET. TORONTO. 











F of Your Friends 

aces at my Studio 

Artists have pronounced my work to be the 
first in Canada. Critics agree. 


THE CARBON STUDIO 


J. FRASER BRYCE, Manager 
79 KING ST. WEST - Rebert.’ Art Gallery 


|PROF. DAVIS 


The teacher of 20 Thousand of 
Toronto's citizens, solicits a con- 
tinuance of your patronage. 











BEGIN NOW. CALENDAR FREE. 


102 Wilton Ave., near Church St. | 


m4 








TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 


Livonia . 
Skirt Binding oe "a 


Rita 


Tube Binding ~__ 
THE ACME OF PERFECTION 


Long Wear and Unfading 


Color—Waterproof. 
For Sale 5c. a Yard 


If your dealer can’t supply you, we will. 
Write us for samples and prices. 


MACDONALD BROS. 


Manafacturers and Patentees 


13 St. George Street, Montreal 


The ttt 
Largest Stock 











Fancy 














Eighth 


Plaa open to subscribers 17th and 18th November; Annual 


GRAND 


Little Boys’ Nap, Beaver and Melton Reefers. 


Thousands of Boys’ Three-piece Suits, in single or counts breasted styles, sizes 


Boys’ Fine Tailored“ 
Stylish Clothing 


The very best are $5, ranging 


> 


down to $2.50. 


Excellent value at $5 co. 


Vestee Suits, the very newest styles for small boys, $3 50, $4 00, $5.00. 





y Youths and Young Men’s best English Covert Cloth 





ORCHESTRA 


OAK HAL 


Overcoats, $10.00. 


1 5t to 121 King St. East 


TORONTO 
Opposite the Cathedral 


HELD BY 


- ASSOCIATION... 


12 and 13 


ADMISSION 2sc. 











Chrysanthemum 
Show 


HORTICULTURAL PAVILION 
Wednesday, Thursday, Friday & Saturday 
NOVAMBBER 10, II, 


Promenade Concert Evenings and Afternoons of Wednesday and Saturday, 
CHILDREN ioc. 


TORONTO GARDENERS AND FLORISTS’ | 


IN THE DOMINION OF CANADA 
IS TO BE FOUND AT 


726 & 728 Yonge St. 


3255 
Telephones ' 4075 


| BRANCH STORE: 210 Wellesley St. 
Phone 3494 


Terra 
Cotta 
Ware 





| consignment of this celebrated 


ware, comprising Teapots (2 
shapes), Sugars, Creams, Jugs, 
Butters, Biscuits, Tobacco Jars, 
etc. 





| you inspect it. 
| 


China Hall 


49 King St. East 


Removal Notice - 


| SOR IRVING 























Folded Paper Carpet Lining, 


-.- IT HAS NO EQUAL... 


Sanitary, Vermine Proof, Warm, Durable, Veadens Sound, 


Saves the Wear of the Carpet and makes it feel richer and 


thicker. 


No house is completely furnished without this lining beneath 


the carpet. 


STAIR PADS 


IN THREE SIZES—5-8, 8-4, 7-8 


We are the sole manufacturers for Canada, 
Send for 
Sample 


For sale by Best Ca 
supply you, it can be ordered direct from the factory. 


OXFORD 


BOILERS and 
RADIATORS 


FOR HOT WATER OR STEAM 


Will maintain an even, healthful warmth al] 
through any building in all kinds of weather. 

They are used all over Canada, the United 
States and England, and never fail to give per- 
fect lasting satisfaction. Special power, ease 
of management and economy, with fuel in the 
boilers, added to the faultless construction and 
vast ranges of sizes and styles in the radiators, 
make them the most popular and reliable heat 
ing -ystem to be obtained. 

Let us send you full details and estimate. 
You'll find them all that we claim. 





The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited 
TORONTO 

The GURNEY-MASSEY CO., Limited 
MONT Sa aii AL. 


§. A. LAZIER & SONS, Belleville, Ont. 


t Dealers. If your dealer will not -@ 


I 








This is our last month in our old ‘store as 
on the 1st December we move to larger 
and more commodious premises at 


5 KING STREET WEST 


when we will always have on hand a - 

stock of CHOICE ROSES and a 

other seasonable flowers, as well as a 
largest stock of Palms in Canada. 


S. TIDY & SON 


47 King Street West 





0000000000000000000 0000000000 


Iced 
{Bombs 


Iced Custards, Iced Puddings, Ice 
Souffles, Frozen Fruits, Cream 
Ices and Fancy Ices of all kinds. 
Tempting and delicious. Carefully 
delivered 


oe | 


00000000000000000000006 


} 


GEO. COLES - 719 Yonge Street 


BON-BONS OUR SPECIALTY 
SOSSSCSSSSSSSSOOSH SHS SOSSOSOH SOOO 


‘Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


COR. YONGE AND RICHMOND STS. 


OO OOOO OS OOO OOS 6 OO500000055 06008 





soooeooe 


IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR | 
| 


" Homes, Banquets 
| Assemblies, Lectures | 


| 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 
The accommodation in connection with the above | 
| Hal is of the highest order, heated by steam and | 
| lighted by Electricity, ventileied by Electric Fans: 
large Dining-room and Kitchen with range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 
For full particulars apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 


Groceries 


R. BARRON’S 


We are in receipt of another | 


We shall be pleased to have | 


il 


EEO 


Hunting 
Season 


“Reindeer” Brand 


CONDENSED MILK 
COFFEE AND MILK 


Will make life in the woods 
enjoyable 


ALL GROCERS 





DENTISTRY. 
N PEARSON 


D® CHAS. E. PEARSON 


DENTISTS 
130 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Porcelain Fillings and Bridgework 
Gold Crown and Bridgework 














Fees moderate. 

D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dent ist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce Telephone 4464 
D® FRANK PRICE . DENTIST 
HAS REMOVED 7 
245 Sherbourne Street Phone 2744 
MEDICAL. 

J ADAMS, M.D., Homeopath etic Con- 
J ° sulting Physician and Medical] Electrician. 12 
St. Patrick St. Hours: 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. Diseases 


of the Blood, Consumption and Tumors. 
D®. E. M COOK 


Throat and Lungs, Consumption, Bron- 
ehitis and Catarrh =pecially. 
*) College street. 





MASSAGE. 
JENNER, gr 





| MASSAGE-auss 
ing Cross Hospital, London. Eng., 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810. 


| Address— 








“7 DERESSMAKING. 





|A Happy Marriage 


will be rendered, if anyt! . more 
bride’s costume is procu he ‘ie us. Tunaten 
and Evening Costumes are our Specialty. 


BRAYLEY & CO., 350 College Street 
MRS. ROBERTSON 


Infants’ Outfite from $10. (Late Mrs. J. Philp) 
ies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children's Dresses from Sic. 


‘ Small Children’s Clothing 
All kinds to order. 





{ 
| 
} 
| 
| 
| 


6 College Street 


Miss M. A. Armstrong 


41 King Street West 
Has just received a choice assortment of 


Parisian and ienniienn Novelties 





Also the newest designs in 


HATS - BONNET S 


MILLINERY ==: 
DRESSMAKING 


LATHRST MODES 
French Millinery Emporium 


MRS. A. BLACK, mar. 


57 King St. West (Opp. Mail Office—upstairs 














INSURANCE, 


FOUNDED A.D 1716 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head untice, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all = liabilities exceeds 
HIGINBOTHAM &2 LYON - «+ Terente Agent: 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 


LONDON & LANCASHIRE LIFE 


ISSUES 


ENDOWMENTS irres 


J. ALEX. CULVERWELL 


Lecal Manager Terente and (Central @ntarie 
12 Adelaide Street East 
PROFESSIONAL. 

GERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers. Terente. “Phone 164! 














'Smith’s Toronto Dye Works 


HAVE REMOVED 


To larger and more commodious premises at 


120 King Street West Rontin Block 


a. RESTAURANT 





AND 


Catering Rstablishment 


Leader Lane & Wellington St. 
Leading Caterers 








For estimates and prices ap- 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor 







FO etn 


A etm pa 
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mand the regulation dress, and for gentlemen 


Custom Decrees it—Society Obeys. SHO) OG) OO) OOO) Ono I NF VON = OM a 5 rh 
Half a dozen social functions of more or less é ~— a Q) 00 for CORREGT 
interest to Toronto society will be consummated a ow oN . ) & : 
within the next few weeks. All these will de- | & mt AY cect VAS KC) EE 4 Ni S wW Ee Pp 8 y 
: ) . la es 
: ti, i 


the regulation dress suit. Henry A. Taylor, 


draper, the Rossin House Block, is showing | © ‘ iqu id 
some special designs in styles in these gar- E \ of S Co A Most Un & Contest of the Age a $200.09 Paid for 
| | : = Correct Lists made by Supplying Mssing Letters in 


ments, and although not radically changed, 


may just be enough to make it well worth one’s a = ‘ ae — Places at Dashes voll Me Lottery ¥ re Popular Plan of 
rhile t sult hi th tter—he’s | jm Sete wa OS 
rathorty on sch things, and deservedly so | 3 |. Zones hy, = = Education — Read All the Particulars. 


authority on such things, and deservedly so. 

The materials most used he has in abundance. In the United States four times as much money is expended for cducation as for the 

. : a . J Ee z military. is better than brawn. By our educational fuciizies we Lave becume a xreat 

Outer garments suitable for such events have . 3 — nation. e, the publishers of Woman’s World and Jemncss Piflier Monthly, have 
lways rely it Alias, } e@ much the cause of education in many ways, but now we offcr you an oppurtunity to 

also carefal study and one can always rely on ! ~% ; = lay knowledge and receive most generous payracnt for a littlc study. The 

K : © this contest is to give an impetus to many dormant minds to awaken and think; also 


that what's correct can best be had at this most | % ? S 2 we expect by this competition of brains to extend the circulation of Woman’s World and 
ted “ draperie.” ) Jenness ler Monthly to such a size that we shall be able to charge double the prevent 
ay Ree - ON . co rate for advertising in our columns. By this plan of increasing the number of subscriptions and 
(C aul _ ©) eiving more money from advertisers of soaps, pianos, medicines, books, bakin powders, 
2 ' Jewelry etc., we shall add 350,000 a year to our income, and with this mathematica! deduc- 

in before us, we have decided to operate this most remarkable “‘ missing letters” contest. 


Military @ |} a. | & HERE’S WHAT YOU ARE TO DO. 


a . There are thirty words in this schedule, from each of which letters have been omitted 
+, ©) and their places have been supplied by dashes. To fill in the blank spaces aud get tiie 

: a names properly you must have some knowledge of geography and history. Wo want you to 

spell out as many words as you can, then send to us with 25 cents to pay tora three morths’ 

subscription to WOMAN’s WorRLD. Wor correct lists we shall give $200.0 in cash. 

If more than one bm} sends a full, correct list, the money will be awarded to the fifty best lists 
» if your list contains twenty or more correct words, we shzll send you a 


! . + in appearance. 
” (©) beautiful Egeria Diamond Scarf Pin (for lady or gentleman), the regular price of whtch is 
‘ $2.25. Therefore, by sending your list, you are positively certain of the $2.25 prize, and by b-- 
careful to send a correct list you have an Sopetentty of the $200.00 cash award. The 


In the best TORONTO 8 * LONDON, Eng. figi¥ i ; 2 dience that you may live from New York ma 


ab bag A): HAMILTON @. SYONEY, H.S.W. Cay =| PRIZES WILL BE SENT PROMPTLY. 


Ebony LONDON iba AMSTERDAM, Holland } ha Prizes will be houestly awarded and promptly sent. We publish the list of words to 
be studiedout. Im makizg your list of answers, be sure to give the number of each word: 


Foxwood | AY 
' 1-RA-|- 4 Sa 16. B-S§ M-—-K_ A noted ruler. 


and Olive 
Wood Backs, ly , WAN ‘ VANVANTANIG ™% ry ‘ INNO ap A ay | | | a ny 43 * = 6 ik 0 _- | — Another noted ruler. 
with Cases ; , M-D--E--A-E-- A sea. 18. P—-R-U—A-— Country of Europe. 
to match. | oeatain | anemia si —-M--O0- A largo river. 1% A-§ T-A-|-—- A big island. 


a dat ai Weil known river of se a an f th et 
T 4 8 Europe. F Mi | N E prominent Ameriean 


Space is 
Gained | DINEENS - | t3-tsata- aiiteas| tthe ee 
By using a § ee ar X A city of Canada. a ise, als uh is Once President of 
DINEENS’ NEW BUILDING ‘ 2 a 4 Steeet tor dteik 4 J F R N the United States, 
. Se -N-A-A-A . i ee . -U--N A large lake. 


i a oo ~ SS water. é 
Flat ee Boek ag = SG me vane 4 —E-E-§S-N A noted poet. 


e ~ ‘ < 
] he Fit one sh 10. —A —RJ— Acity of Spain. .C-R-A 4 foreign country, same 
Collar and Of the a : ae mr H-V--A Actr ont Know | 26. B-R--O A largo tslana. 
F ments : 2 4 
| “ae aeialengl bee, Wi. 12. §-M-E- Arai tina giifert | 27. W-M--S W-R-D Popular family 
(| Dineens is perfect—no matter how rs F ; ij . > 13. 6 --R-L- A om Greatest fortificn- .8-8-(-8 aco 
inexpensive or costly the garments ; ae. 
“may be. A S WA 14. my - A -L E — A great explorer. q A ~ L _ N- | — An ocean. 


Case Fur Prices at Dineens’ may be no " ce gees é A > | 15. 6 wai L ia F ais | iis oan me Uni- E M LZ D is G = S ‘ad A as An island near 
Bk . x utes. rica. 


es no difference. Aii have equal opportunity for 





nw ~ oe A b * : 
‘ur Qualities at Dineens’ may be no Re I es ‘ In sending your Hst of words, mention whether 3 
ae eae eee esi you want prize money sent b' 
as it i- | Se = ee wnat to te uy k bank draft, money order or registered mail; we will send any way that winners require. The 
Oe ee / Bes maere Diamond isa pe imitation of a Real Diamond of large size. Wedefy experts 
Specially Adapted Se ; | to distinguish it from real except by microscopic test. In every respect it serves the purpose of 
pang | But the fit of the fur garments made e aes . Genuine Diamond of Purest Quality, It is artistically mounted in a fine gold-plated pi 
at Di os al tchl 2 warranted to wearforever. This piece of jewelry will make a most desirable gift to a friend i? 
a ineens’ 1s matchless. Neat oO aes ome. At presentoursupply of age xilts isiimited, and fé they are ll gone 
; B f | ers comes in, we shall sen ou 82. 
Prices $| & $| 50 w . a —" a : Scarf or Shaw] Pin, 60 you shall elther receive the oleae of jewelry or ae ak 
' URRIERS Cea Wie jp addition to your participative interest in the $200.00 caxh prize. Chis. ntire offer 
ns eo DINEENS’ NEW BUILDING iy s an honest one, mado bya responsible publishing house. We refer to mercantile agen- 
; P 140 YONGE ST ‘ } ciesand any bank in New York. We will promptly refund money to you if you are dissatis- 
tive Ulustrated . ; fied. What morecan wedo? Now study, and exchange slight brain work forcash. With your 
Cuenbennns af tas COR. TEMPERANCE list of answers send 25 cents to pay for three months’ subscription to our great family 
aootnan ae TORONTO pawnntne, Woman’s World. If you have already subscribed, mention that fact in your 
ter, and we will extend your subscription from the time the present one expires. To avoid 
ate insending silver, wrap money very carefully in paper before inclosing in yourletter. Address: 


Made by iz . ae : aaenitiae 
JAMES H. PLUMMER, Publisher, x 


The dulian Sale Leather Goods Co. a 82 & 24‘Worth William Street, - - Now York City, N.Y. 


LIMITED 
Tel. 233 105 KING ST. WEST 
Wil 


Largest Manufacturers of Fine Leather | Wali 
and Traveling Goods in Canada a 


Traveling Bag 











Canada’s Favorite 


A ee) yy my es | i ae er et Probably no one invention in heating apparatus developed within 
; } Se aa Tie os the present century has attracted more attention than the Safford 
Y. fo : WA i Radiator with screwed joints. They have completely revolution- 


ized the old mediaeval idea that bolts, packing and pipe coils were 
more than a tin-knock measure 


FAST SERVIC Mi ABy 5 pl e 
Hamilton Brantford \\ ~~ y ‘pee Rs asta aaly C AFFORD 
Niagara Falls _ Buffalo WS. ee oe 


Rochester Syracuse | » Sea : eos 
Albany New York | ae De Mics cn te .»-» RADIATORS 
Philadelphia Boston | — 7 i ARE MADE WITHOUT 


Washington and the East | . 
Wagner Buffet Sleeping Car, via N. Y. C. R. R. J Bolts or Packing 
To ro nto to N ew Yo rk AV yt Cannot get out of repair. The 
° i . only Radiator on earth taking 
W itho ut C h an ge a Lj / first place at every Exhibition. 
bE 


Leaves Toronto 4.20 p:m. daily. Made only by... 


vowed iane ze a nme TORONTO i 
W. H. STONE | eS di eee 


gay The La t Radiator M fact 
"ONGEB - 343 = ST 4 Fy e Largest Radiator Manufacturers 
a So 932 ars Under the British Flag 





N. B.—Our charges have been greatly reduced 


in order to meet the popular demand for rn rrr — — _ —— — " — aN S 
A ; wo pe nce eee 


moderate-priced funerals. 


Hot Water Heater 





The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. | 


Births. 
BENNETT—Port Hope, Oct. 31, Mrs. Samuel Bennett 
a-,on 
GALLOWAY—Nov. 1, Mrs. H. A. Galloway—a son. 
JAKVIS—Nov. |, Mrs. E. W. Jarvis—a danghter. 
WADSWORTH—Newton, Eng., Oct 19, Mrs. Charles 
W «dsworth--a son 
BROUGHAwJL—Whitby, Oct. 28, Mrs. (Rev.) J. 8. 
Broughall—a daughter. 
7 ES—ect. 29. Mrs. F. Barry Hayes—a daughter. 
Vet. 26. Mra. John Agnew—a son. 
KitNT Oct, 28. Mrs. T. P. Kent—a son. 
MACAULAY--Victoria, B.C., Mrs Henry C. Macau 


lay —a sou 


Stull acknowledged to be the 
BEST on the market. I mi- 
tation is the best proof of 
excellence. 


Be Not Deceived 


The “ Daisy 10 experiment ; 
it has been thoroughly tested 
during the past six years. There 
are thousands in use and ail giv- 
ing satisfaction. There is no 
other in the market with the 
same record, 


Marriages. 
JARVIS—HAMILTON—On Oct. 28, at Glen Lodge, 
Toronto, Edgar Beaumont Jarvis to Anna Adeline 
H milton 
JACOBL—BEST—Nov. 2, Frederick W. Jacobi to 
Mahel Best. 
LE'V IS—HALL—Nov. 2, David Owen Lewis, C.E., 
to ('aroline Martha Hall 
BRADSHAW—C'ORNING— Vernon, Mich., Oct. 20, 
William A. Bradshaw to Minnie G. Corning, - ee ee | si 
e 


sLER—IULIAN—Sher i, Ont., Lewis Osler to T Je »Lean. | : " nM 
OSI _ ae Ler WOOC ’ t A. T. Ingram to Je an MacLean MICHIKE—Fergus, Oct. 31. Henry Michie, aged 73, ‘ = , 
: ISON 4 8 ie | SCHFELDER—Oct. 30, Margery Annie rsch- = f 
ROSS On Oct. 27, John A. Ross to Maggie Leathe. mIBSCHP ELDE c arge =a : , Toronto Radiator Met. Co. 
BENNETT — DUCK WORTA — Oct 27, James B. | BIRLEY—Nov. 2, Frank P. Birley, aged 44. BARCLAY —Act. 28, Peter Barclay, aged 81. ; \LIMITED 
Rennett to Catharine H. Duckworth. | SCARLETT—Armstrong, B.C., Oct. 30, John Archi- | SPENCE -Oct. 24, Jacob Norrix Spence. : Poe SS 
HEPTON—TYERS— Oct. 27, William D. Hepton to | bald Scarlett. J ACKSON Oct. 28, € atharine Jackson, aged 88. 
Helena M. Tyers WORTHINGTON—Elyria, O., Nov. 1, James M. O'DONN ELL—Oct, 28, Michael oO Donnell, aged 57. 
INGRAM—MacLEAN—Georgetown, Oct. 27, Rev. ' Worthington. FEE—Denver, Col., Oct. 26, Lucas Fee, aged 25. 


prices’ WOOD 
sdj90u 


O3LIWN Ce) 


SOLD ONLY BY 








